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Ell; Now's your time, ( my Maſters of the Pit ) 
Tow that delight in Women, Wine and Wit, 
All tbings this Winter jump for your delight , 
Is Mirth to wear the day, in Love the Night, 
Now Fop may dine with Half. wit evry noon , 
And reade by Satyr, or bis worſe Lampoon, 
Julian's ſo furn;d by theſe ſcribling Sparks 
That be pays off old Scores, and keeps two Clarks. 
My Lady, with ber eldeſt Daughter , brings t0 town > 
Michaclmas Rent, and vows (bell not go 5 ah . 
So long as her Sir John is avorth a Crown, 
The Theatres are wp, aud, to their coft , 
Muſt ftrive, by Villory , to pleaſe you moſt : 
Both he's and ſhe's muſt firetch , in hopes to gain , 
Like your New- market Racers on the Strain. 
Faith, give:us Jockey-law without deceit, 
Mark, the mens inches well before their beat , & 
And let the Women bave their Horſe-mans weight, 
For, Gallants, many of your Nympbs are come 
At laſt from their —_ Travels bome ; 
Good News for. you that love a Booſy Life, 
And bate the Lefiures of a carefull Wife. 
That jointur d Manſion never gives content - 
Like the convenient modiſh Tenement F 
That's beld by moderate Leaſe or yearly Rent.) 
But if with me Miſſes would connſel joyn , 
We'd make the Tenant pay a ſwingting Fine. 
If Celia thowghtleſs in ber Alcove ſits, 
With Indian Tables pleard and Cabinets , 
Soon for ber Fault, or elſe ſome Trick of S$tate-, 
She proves the Turn of - her uncertain Fate. 
Then waking ( like the Tinker in tbe Play ) 
She finds the golden Viſion fled away. 
But if you drain your Keeper ul be's- poor, 
And have the wit to lay it up in flores 
He marries you in hopes t0-mend his life, 
And what he loft by + Miſtreſs ,, gains in +bWife, 
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PROLOGUE, 


Written by a Friend ; Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


| Adors Names. 


Wiſeacre , I Two Aldermen of London, Mr. Onderhil, 


Doodle , Mr. Nokes. 


A Gentleman of the times : 
Mr. Townly , ; careleſs of Women, but or Mr. Williams, 


tunate, , 


A great Deſigner on Ladies , 
Mr. Ramble, but unſucceſsfull in his oo Smith. 


trigues, ; 
(A young Merchant, one that | 
Mr. Loveday , | had formerly been a Lover gr Wilſhire. 
of Engenia, a 
Barwals, | hon EY a __  _ "M9 | 
Arabella , | Wite to Doodle, a Hypocrite, Mrs. Barry. ! 
CEE 
| Aunt, Governeſs to Peggy, Mrs. Norr#. | 
Engine , Woman to Arabelz, Mrs. Lezgh. ; 
Jane , Emgenia's Maid, Mrs. O:born. 
_ : _ - _— to Ramble and Thr Richards. 


A Linkboy, Two Chimny- ſweepers, Watchmen. 
SCENE LONDON þ 


THE. 


. . 
f id , . F y A 
AD Iu 


AR I. . Scene I, 
Enter Alderman Wilcacres, and Doodle. 


ELL, Mr. Alderman Doodle, you promiſe to 
gO alouy wich me, 
Doed. Yes, I will diſpence with — ſince 
*tis on this occaſion; who elſe 

Wiſe. Onely Mr. Daſpwell, _—— Attorney, - 
your neighbor, who draws the writings for the Jointure. 

Dood. You'll be going as ſoon as Change is done ? 

Wiſe. Yes. Well, you ſhall ſee the moſt fimple i innocent thing of a wit, I 


Wife. 


' fo hugg my ſelf withthe thoughts of her 


Os 


can neverlove an old woman, that's for _— Age is a ſuxe decayer and 


© Dood, What ! Is ſhe filly ay you? -- 

Wiſe. 'A meer infant in her IntelleQs: But for her bignch 
You'd take her for a baby. 

Dooed. How old is ſhe? | 

Wiſe, But fourteen, 

Dood, An Infant to you indeed : why, you are near fey > Wed -poin 

Wiſe. What then ? | bg'sHas 

Dood, Marry a fool and a child too ! | .— ny 76H 

Wiſe. Ay, to chooſe. / 3» 

Dood, But a diſcreet woman of thirty had been move ſiuteble for 1 you. 

Wye But my intention is to marry a woman that will be young when I 
am ol | 

Dood. Doubtleſs an old man will be very agreeable to a young woman. 

Wiſe. I have confider*d that point too, and am'comvinc*d that an old man 


xenders 


: 
| * 

: 

: 


forward knowivg age. 
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renders men backward in their- duty, therefore I marry a woman fo 
young, that ſhe may be a temptation. to. me. when I am old. You may 
talk of Amber-cawdles, Choeolate, and Jclly- - broths, but they are nothing 
comparable to youth-and beauty, a young wormar is the onely provocative 
for old age, I ſay, 

Dood. Oh, is that your drift ?- . 

Wiſe. Brother Alderman, 1 hive liv'd tong a. Batchelor, I begin late, 
and fogoulg- lengtheg out my ſatisfaQtion as far as I can 

Doed..1 perceive that's as to her youth : but why © you marry one lo filly, 
where's the ſatisfaction of that ? 

Wiſe, There you ate ſhort of cortprehenſion ae: why, a yourg wift 
that has wit would play the Devil with an old Husband. Why, you ſec a 
young one can hardly keep *em from kicking backward in this age. 

Dood. Some ſuch- there arc-at the other cnd.of the Town ; but we have 
few of them here in the City. 

Iliſe, That I might be ſure not to be troubled with a witty wife, I made 
choice of a Girle of four.years, of age; one that had no ſigns of a pregnant 
wit, her father and mother were none of the wiſe}, they dying, lett this 
child to the care of her Aunt, a good honeſt decay'd Gentlewoman, but a 
little ſoft too 3 her portion they recommended. t6 my hands, to be improv'd 
for her uſe; I plac'd the Aunt and child in the Countrey, at a lone houſe, 
infiruted- her;to,breed her up in all honeſty and ſimplicity immaginable 3 
never to let her play amongſt Boyes or Girles, or have any convegſation 
withitany:body but her ſelf;5; :and. now heing bred to my own humg@r, and 
Os to my-turn, I am going to AP.f9 the fruits #! long Fu Fare and 

ble 5: Cox his is ſhe I,defign for my wit 
Yood. What need you to. beltow all this pains to make! 4 fool ! , wer: there 
not fools enough of Heavens making, ? 

Wiſe. :Yes, but thoſe fools, it not meer 1diots and Drivelers, grow wiſer - 
by experience, and by that time they, come to twenty years of age by uite 
other things 3 this forward age ripens:them, - wa Girles.no' Ak teen 
are as knowing ag-Matrags were formerly at lixty, T tell. you in - ſe days 
they underſtand Ariſtotle's Problems at twelve years of mk FT 

Dood. *Tis- true indeed, nothing in the nature of man or womati isa = 
cret to them. F'll be ſworn, Mr. Alderman, the other day I catcht two 
young wenches, the; eldeki not above twelve, oped ding the bealtly, bawdy 
tranſlated book called tbe Schoole of Women. ay(the cxiith h is is 4 very 


Wiſe, Why brother, I hear at that "FE 7 lad other <4 of the Town 
there is a Bawdin a bib and apron nor ten years old.” 
Doed, They arc; no ſooner. out.. of the nurſes arms, but they x run intd a 


man *. 


Wiſe, Tor ſecure my elt. agajnlh all th pb hays 1%. the charge. ” 


breed up a fool; and:yvillgow. marr at 1 may make. a.tool 
ot -hcraY: ber-life Jorg, and I Ihe hd eodardes het fo Pe nn fan 
Dood. 


never grow. wi 


#0 


oe 8909 may doe yau with her, 
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| . Dood. But the chief end ot a-wife, is:tobe a comfort and a companion to 
2 than, and what ſatisfa&ion'can  ebatet have'to converſe \ one i6 
opt that ſhe can (carcetel] her right hand fre het b(- (08 : Sb 

' Wiſe. ſgnorance is the mother of devorion,'t cn 5 cheſs ink heboe 
what I will, whate'r I ſhall ſay the\ wit! believe; and te'r I' will have 
her doc, ſhe will think it her duty, and obey for fear. 

Dood, Wou'd you have you your wife a ſlave? | 

Wiſe.” O much rather than'be a Nave't6'x wife: A winy viſe b the 
greateſt plague upon earth, ſhe will have fo many. tric + [pi on 
to deceive a man, and cloak her villany ſo cunningly; a Hudban mitt al- 
ways be upon the (py, watch when he ſhould Neep, {cem to ſleep when he 
ſhould be awake, to ſecure his honour againſt Her inventions3 of 'all. which 
cares and troubles, he is freed that has married n wife who' has Not wit 
enough to offend. b 

Doed. It my wite was a fool, T ſhould always ſuſpeR her-2 whi for 
"tis want of wit that makes 'em believe the flatteries of men 3 ſhe that has 
ſenſe will diſcern their traps and ſoares and avoid. *em: I tell- you, Mr, Ab 
derman, a woman without ſenſe, is like a caftle without fouldiers, to be 


* taken at every aſſault. 


Wiſe, But I fay (till, wit is 2 dangerous weapon in a wornzn, nd flm- 
plicity is her belt puard. | 

Dood. I tell you, brother Wiezcres, you arc in the wrong. yo Þ 

"iſe. 1 tell you, brother Doodle, I am in the right. | 

Dood. A woman with wit will be cunning enough for men. 

Wiſe. Ay, and too ciinning for her x you have A Fey wile, 


| at : 
Enter Daſhwel 


; Dood. 'And much oy may doe you'with your fool. 
. Wiſe. Better, be a. tool than a wanfon. , EP: 
Dood,. Bettes b A  Wantyn than both. | (ESE on 
Wiſe. Your po tivencls rovokes me.” | 
Dood, And YOU | want of reaſon eovolic MC» 
IWiſe. 1 hope you will allow.that a witty wife may be a ſlut. 
. ,Dood. But a fooliſh wite will certainly be one, ( ® 
- »Daſh.; What has ais'd th heat betwixt IT 
iſe. O Mr Pihor n good time, you fhall be' judge "Br wearetn 
n pute here, w hes tis ba for a man to have a wife with wit, or one 
that's a fool ; x which is (felt for a husband's reputation, to have a little, 
RA gling, Denys, tighty,. pratling, ang; golkpping wite, fuch 
as 


6 married 


, "Doo Or mple peal in ſneaking, baſhful), awkard, ill- bred: Cotk- 

"4; pi Mp As Phy her et 4nd can *rſayboah! to 4 Goole, wh can 

ee: Wu! I forlp th ang i no foxlodth, bb fatds iti aw of her —_— 
ma 
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maid; ſuch a one as my brother Alderman Wiſeacres here, has taken pains 
to rear for his own proper uſe, | LAY 

Wiſe, Juſt ſuch a filly, fimple, baſhfull thing T am for, I defixe my wife 
ſhould have neither wit nor money but what is in my keeping, what need 
my Wife have wit to make her loud, tajkative and impertinent, when 1 
h ave enough for her and my {elf too ? 

Deed. I am. for the contrary, now Mr. Daſhwell, which of us two do you 
think is in theright? ... 74 | ef | 

Daſs. Jn the right? - 

Dood, Ay. 

Daſh. Why, I think you both in the wrong. 

Wiſe. Both in the wrong ! _ 

Dood. How can that be ? 

Daſh. Each wou'd; be fatc.in a wite, as to his reputation, wou'd you not? 

5 < ot-. | 

Daſh. Then let me tell you for both your comforts, a wife that has wit 
will out-wit her husband, and ſhe that has no wit will be out- witted by 0- 
thers beſide her husband, and ſo 'tis an equal lay, which makes the husband 
a-Cuckold firit or oftneti. _ _. L | 

Wiſe. You arc a married man, Mr. Daſhwell, what courſe have you taken ? 

Dood. Ay, is yours wiſe or fooliſh ? tell us that. | 

Daſh. Look you, the ſecurity lies not in the fooliſh wite, or in the witty 
wife, but in the godly wife, one. that prays and goes often to-Church; mind 
you. me,; the religious godly wife, and ſuch a one have 

Wife. O, the godly wife. 19 OE OTOL 

Dood. Meer hypocrites all, a godly woman! I wou'd not' have my 
wife a Church zealot, How many Cuckolds mult there needs be in a Pa- 
riſh when the bell tolls out our wives twice aday to allignations # 

Wiſe. Nor do I like my wife ſhould be catechiſed by a ſmooth fac'd 
Reader, or a LeGurer, I don't know what doGtrine, he may put into 
her. \ : $6 [ Ws. a wp gal ' 

Dood. I had rather my wife ſhou'd, have company and, ay at croſspur- 
poſes, and queſtions and comriands at home, than'go tothurch w play at 
Hide and ſeek in a pew for my- part, T am fcandaliztd, there are many 
pews in the Church. I don't know but———-well, I don't like it, and 
ſa much good may doe you with your good godly wite. * ' © 

Daſh. Well,the world has never Perot one mind fince' there* was above 
. one man in't, and ne'r.will be again 0long as thereare two, ſo Jet there be an 
end of this diſcourſe, and to our butineſs, - where ſhall T bring the writings 
to you; that you may reade 'em before we go? & 

Wiſe. 111 be, in half an hour, at Garraway's Coffee houle. 

Daſh. Pll go and acquaint my wife Fm going out of Town, and meer 
you there, WAITING <a [ Exit, 


- 


W's Oſt 29) De Hoa! woarkiet 11) & wt 
. Wiſe. Mr. Alderman, I believe you percicve by my priticipſes,! that in- 
tend my wife ſhall be no, Golſiper, ne of the times, to 'vitie afd'be 
viſited, even by her own ſex, therefore you need not acquaint your hoy 
wit 


= YER 


' * Dood. He delir'd, and I have;promis'd. 
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with any thing of my marriage, that ſhe may not take it ill that I make her 
no invitation to my wite z/ I will marry her to morrow morning in private, 
and ſhe (hall live retir'd and private, as ſhe has been bred, 

Dood, As you pleaſe for that. 

Wiſe. You'll meet us anon upon; Change F 

Dood, I'II/but tell 'em within Pm going out of Town, about buſineſs, 
and follow you; | 

Wiſe, We'll expe. Wiſeacres Exit. 

Dood, This is an od humour, I can't but laugh to think what ſport the 
nr Bs will rnake with-him, when they hear on't, my wife will make him 
mad. 


Enter Arabella and Engine, Laughing. 


Arab. | 
\ Fagies, C Ha ha ha ha ha ha. 


Dood. Thou art very merry, wife, this morning. 

Arab, Ha ha ha. 

Dood.. Prithee what doſt laugh at ? 

Arab. Lord, husband ! that your wife was but a fool; what a fine time 
wou'd y ou have on't ?: 

Dood, What, you'over-heard our-diſcouſe? 

Arab, We have been liſtning at the door this half hour. 

Engine. Marry there's a fine projet, marry a fool! ſure he intends to 
keep her altogether in hanging ſleeves, 

Arab, He had a fling at me in his diſcourſe, but I'll be reveng'd if ever I 
can come to ſpeak to his filly wife; Pll reade her a Chapter of Wiſdome 
(hall clear her underſtanding. | 

Engine. 1am deceiv'd if this Town do not teach her wit, 

*-Arab. 1 atn affraid, he won't reap as he ſowes z, this is not an age for the 
multiplication of tools, in the female (ex, © 

Dood. He has taken great pains to make her one. pH; 

Engine. How far off is this pattern of innocence ? 

Dood, But few miles from Londox, he marries her to morrow morning, 
and brings her home. 

Arab. And you, husband, are to. goe upon this piece of gallantry, to 
fetch the Lady ? : 


41 IB 


Arab, Are we to expe you home at dinner ? 


* 


Dood. No, we ſhall dine together about Change, there take Coach. 
Well, wife, you ſhallfee me again to morrow, there's a kiſs to remember 
' -mme till my return; Adieu, [ Exit, 
Hrab, Adieu, husband, AKki(s! flender diet tolive upon till to morrow 

this time : 1 have a'months mind to greater dainties,, to feaſt in his abſence 


- _ upon luſticr fare than a dull City husband, as infipid and ill relithe as a. 
B 3 Guild- 
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Guild hall-diſh on «Lord Mayor's day, Now, Exgine, if I durft purſue my 
inclinations with theman you have ſo often heard me ſpeak of. 

- Engine; A little variety, Madam, wou'd be pleafant ; alwayst to feed up- 
on Alderman's fleſh is enough to cloy your ftotnach. 

Arab, He's ſo ſparing on't it can never ſurteit me. 

Engine, Faith, Madam, they that have ſpare dyet at home may the better 
be allow'd to look abroad. Troth, Madam, ne'r loſe your louging, 

Arab. But how, Engine, what contrivance to let him know it? to write 


_ to him wou'd not doe {o well. 


| Engine. Troth doe, Madam, write to him, a lietle Letter of rallery, 


that may look like a frolick as it were between Jeſt and Earneſt, 


Arab. Writing wou'd ſhow too great a forwardnels. 
Engine, No matter if aright Cavalier, he will make the more haſte to 


relieve a Lady in diftreſs. 
Arab, No, thou ſhalt go to him , thou haſt a pretty good way of 
ſpeaking ; Pl! give thee ſome general hints and leave it to thy management, 
Engine, V'll doe my part, I'll warrant you, Madam, 


Arab. Come, wee?*l! confider on't: 
Engine. There needs but little conſideration in this caſe, it you like the 


Gentleman, I'll ſecure you, the Gentleman ſhall like you. 


"Arab, Have a care how you tuen Infurer, 'Love is adoubtfull voyage. 

Engine. Yes, if the venture be ina leaky rotten bottome, or ſuch a ſlugg 
as Your husband. But in ſuch-a well built ſhip, ſo-finely rig'd 3s that 
you ſpeak of, you run no risk at/all, 'F'll inſure you for two in the hundred. 

Arab. well then, thou ſhalt go - ſee of what burthen-my-Lover is, and 


7 it he. has Roage-room left for a heart, contract for-mine3,,but tell him, 
what foul weather ſoever happens he ſhall preſerve mine, though he throw 
all the reſt over-board. 


Engine. That's not to be fear'd in ſuch a tallfout ſhip, fo rig'd and man'd, 
methinks I have him in ken: already, bearing up briskly. to-you, ſpreading 
all ſailes fof haſte, to Ulap you'on board. ——Methioks Lien him veer croſs 
your Haſer already. | ili 

Arab. Come, wench," thy thgis rs, andiwe loſe times ©,14 bu 

Engine. Il] regain 1 it In my ore at F (2 -'[Exeunt. 


EI 
o , TIT 


Tae LARS ible ahi: Towhly,: in orning- goons "FY 
Town, Prethee, Ned Ramble, whar makes —— cocky: ane et "bo 


_latea debaych as Yann ONO 190% | 6 whe 


of 


Ram. Rulgcth, FR 
bf bifineſs: cart a ata hs to make hin xjle 


Town. Bufinefs ! 


. atten, that went drupk to hed, at four inthe morning ? .::1 22 Hit 26; 
' 1540 I am purſulng an intreapte; 2 nw Miſitels,: Eronk. 
Town, An intreague | thou-art' \al walos upon: intreagues3 [I ow 


- any of your intreagues coriit to! any ting, there's: no; fellow in; ROTR tas | 
n 
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been ſo bawk'd as thou haſt, in all thy adventuresz you ſee I ngver make it 
my buſineſs to look after women, and yet they fall in my way, and I am 
ſucceſstull, whereas thou art always courling *em about, and when you are 
at the very (cut of 'em, thou loſeſt *em. 
Ram, The truth is, I have been unfortunate hitherto, I always meet 
with occalions, but never bring 'em to perfeRion 3 yet it is not my fault 
neither, for cither my mikirels jilts me, fortune jilts me, or the Devil pre- 
vents me, I can never bring it to a home-pulh ; z when I think I have over» | 
come all difficulties and am as ſure of a woman as a Hawk-is of the prey he 
ſwoops at, Fortune turns her wheel, a whirlewind blows my Mitſtrels into 4+ 
fia and I am tolt into America, 

Town, Therctore prethce leave hunting, that difficult game, and learn 
of me to divert thy (clf with a bottle, leave enquiring where there's a pretty 
woman, and ask where the beli-wine; is, take women as I do,. when they 
come in thy way by accident 3 you will never be ſucceſsful fo long as you 
make it your bulineſs z Love like riches comes more by fortune than indu- 
liry. 

”o_ Perſeverance will overcome deſtiny, I ſhall, have good luck in 
the e1 

Town, Never till you make drinking your chief divcrſion, O Ned, wine 
gives a certain elevation of ſpirit,, quickens and enlivens the fancy to that 
degree, that a man half bowlſy ſhall advance farther with a woman in. one 
encounter, than a ſober fellow as thou art in. ten, there's a, certain! bol 
neſs and alacrity wanting which lets a womans fancy fink and. grow 
lukewarm when ſhe was juſt boyling o'r.  __ - 

Ram, It I ſhou'd keep company but one week with thee, F ranch, Towmly, 
and drjnk as we did yeſterday, I ſhou'd be fit neither, for the ; company of 
women nor men, I am ſo {queamiſh and maukiſh to day. 

Town. Cuſtome will overcome that:z come lets-goe and find out ſome 
honeſt fellows, and dinc cogether, and drink away thy complaints, 

Ram, 1'1l have,no more on't, I thank you, this month, 

Town, If I had thought this, I would have lain at my own Lodgings 
laſt night 3 I conſented to lic with you, thinking to have [25 ſuxe © 
all this day, but fince you will be firagling out of my clutches, croſs tes 
and thy own fortune purſue thee. - 

Ram. Every, one in their,qwn element z tp me "ing pretty. Wotnen, and 
take you the good wine, [ envy you not, 

Town, As ſoon as e'r my bulineſs in Lumbard-ftrect i is done; It #bih- 
don this ſober end of the Town, Where a man;can't reel into a Tavern, af- 
ter —_ a clock, for ſawcy Conliables and watchmen, that will wait on 
A Man Nome againſt his. WII) © | 
Ramp I fnd a, gxeat cqnyeniency in, a lodgj g "here, I can be maſter of 
my own will, and. fx ;from all importunate Slicitors, that dun 4. man 


more to got to d the Tavern than a Tradefinany dces for motiey.. 


Enter 
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Enter Roger with a Letter. 


Roger, A Porter, Sir, brought you this Letter. 

Ramb. A Womans Hand augh ! 

Town. A Bait to draw you into your old Snare ; the Conſequence will 
be unlucky. 

Ramb, No, I fear it not: Where is the Porter ? 

Rog. He told me it requir'd no Anſwer. 

Ram. Lay my Cloaths ready that I may dreſs me. 

Town, What is this haſty Buſineſs? [ Exit Roger. 

Ram. A bold Challenger, and Ill not fail to meet the fair Inviter. 

Town. Pray tell me; is this a new Amour? 

Ram, A new one! I neither know her Name, nor where ſhe Lives. 

Town, No better acquainted, and yet ſend you a Sammons ? 

Ramb. But we have converlt together ſometime; I have bow'd to her, 
kift my Hand to her, look*d Amorouſly on her, ttood by her and Sight, 
Whiſper'd her croſs the Pew and ſtole Notes into her hand. 

Town. This is a Church Lady then, ſome old Counteſs, or Rich Wid- £ 
dow, with whom thou doſt intend to drudg out a fortune, and with dry 
ſlaviſh Letchery raiſe thy ſelf to the equipage of a Stalion. 

Ram, Have better thoughts of your Friend 3 No, the is neither Old nor 
Ugly, nor one whom Fortune has yet ſo much bleſt to put into the ſtate of 
Widdowhood 3 ſhe is a Wife, young, plump, pretty, and blooming as 
the Spring. | | 

Town. What is her Husband ? 

Ramb. A Blockheaded City Attorney 3 a Trudging, Drudging, Cor- 
muging, Petitioning Citizen, that with a little Law and much Knavery 


has got a great Eſtate. 


own. A Petitioner ! Cuckold the Rogue for that very reaſon. 
Ram, By the Inducement of her Parents ſhe Married him againſt her 


inclinations, and now nauſeating her Husband's bed, riſes every Morning 
by Five or Six with a pretence to hear LeRtures and Sermons, and loath- 
ing his Compan ; at home, pretends all day to be at Prayers, that ſhe may 
be alone in her Chamber. | 
Town, And that Billet is from her? 
Kam. From her Maid, from whom with a Bribe I lcarnt all this. 


You ſhall hear.the Contents. 
Reads the Letter. 


SIR, 
My Maſter is going out of Town, and I bave workt upon my Miftrer's 


Inclinations to admit you this night : Be at your Lodgings in the Evening,and 
expet} me to come and be your Guide to the Happineſs you wiſh for. | 


Tours in . 
JANE. 
Town. 
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Town. *Tis ſtrange a man ſhoud hind a Miſireſs at Church that never 
Koes to one. | 

Rom. 'Tis true, till of late, I had never been at Church fince my Fa- 
ther's Funeral, and I had not gone then, but to Conduct him as forward 
on his way as I cond, that he might not return to take the Eftate again I 
got by his Death : Nor had I been near a Church fince, but for a ſuddain 
ſhower of Rain that drove me into a Church- porch. for ſhehier, and whilſt 
I was (ſtanding there, came by this Miracle of a Woman and wrought my 
Converlion, 

Town, But as often as you have been there, you never ſaid your Prayers ? 

Ram, Only the Love Litany, ani ſome amorous Ejaculations, as thou 
Dear Creature, Charming Excellence, Raviſhing Beauty, ' Heavenly : Wo- 
man, and ſuch flights as theſe 3 I durlt not pray apgaintt Temptation leaſt 
Heaven ſhoud have taken me at my word, and have (poild my Intreague. 

Town.. Spoke like a Cavalier, e'gad ! it thy inclinations did but lye a 
little more to the Bottle, thou woudlt be an admirable honeſt Fellow. 


Enter Roger. , 


Roger, Sir, here's a Gentlewoman delixes to ſpeak with you in private. 

Ramb, Is the a Lady ? 

Rog. An ingenious Attendant I believe. 

Ram. Bring her up. Townly, let me beg your pardon, and defire you 
to itep into the next room, 


Town. Another Love Ambaſſadreſsz Ill withdraw till you giye her au- 


dience. | . 


Enter Engine and Roger. 


Roger. There's my Maſter. [ Exit, 

Kam, A good morrow to you, Milirefs: \ 

Eng. The like to you, Sir; My With will be ſucceſsfull fince I bring 
you ſuch good news. * 

Ram. Pray come nearer 3 what is it I pray, and from whom ? 

Eng. From a fair Lady, Sir. I hope we are private ? 

Ram. Fear not pray go On. 

Eng. Perhaps you will wonder, Sir, and think me Confident, when 1 
ſhall cell you ? 

Ram. Nothing can make me think amiſs of onethat has ſuch auſpicious 
hhgns in her countenance, 

Ezg. You are pleas d to flatter mez but pray wonder not, Sir, -at my 
forwardneſs, fince it is to do ſo worthy a perlon ſervice, and a Gentleman 
ot ſuch extraordinary merits as your (elf. 

Ram. Now you Compliment me, pray let me hear my Good-morrow 
from thoſe pretty Lips. 7 


Eng. 1 proteſt, I bluſh. at my undertaking. But ſince I am no wales 
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concern'd on my own account, I can with better courage proceed, 

Kam. Pray do; you have rais*d me to a wondertull expeQation. 

Eng. And yet when you have conlider'd how accompliſh'd a perfon 
you are, and how worthily you attrat the eyes ot Ladies, you think jt 
then no wonder at all that a Lady of as great wit and beauty as any the 
City affords. thinks you the molt admirable perſon of your whole Sex. 
One that talks of you with ſo much delight and fervency, that 1 thought 
it injuſtice, even to you, as well as injurious to her, it I ſhould not ac- 
quaint you. 

Ram. Be free with me—— Pray who is this Lady whoſe thoughts are (o 
tavourable to me ? 

Eng. A rich Alderman's young, Wife, one that has bcen married above 
Six months. One fo far from the City breeding 

Ram. Good. | 

Eng. She {peaks fo prettily in your praiſe, and has-the tendereſt ſenti- 
ments in her thoughts tor you. 

Ram, Very good. 

Eng. And o'r whom you have ſuch an Aſcendancy that coud ſhe be aſ- 
ſur'd, you were one woud be ſecret, and with whom her reputation might 
be (ate | 

Ram, She could Love mc is it fo? | 

Eng. It is indeed. And faics after (uch an aſſurance, it were no longer 
in her power to rctuſe you any favour coud be expected from a Woman, 

Ramb. Thou poureſt harmony in my cars; the ſweet {ound 4irjkes up- 
on my Heart-firings and makes it rebound with joy. 

Take this Gold to encourage thee z Say, where is this obliging Beauty, 
when ſhall I ſce her? 

Eng. Her Husband is this day gone out of Town, now is a convenient 
time to make your addrefſcs. | : 

Ram, Conduct me to her, and let me fall before her with humble ado- 
zation, 

Exg, Not till night, that darkneſs may ſecure her reputation from the 
cenſure of prying Neighbours, Viſitants of your Garb and noble Meen 
draw all eyes3 be therctore prudent, and approach with caution and cir- 
cumſpeion as Miſers do to the hoard of Wealth they are afraid to loſe. 

Ram. T'll think her a Mine of Gold, my ſelf the Indian that has diſco- 
ver'd it, and imagine all the Citizens Spaniards that would rob me of *t, fo 
ſecretly I will approach 

Eng. Such prudence will ſecure a laſting Joy, and long may you reap 
the ſpoils of Love and Beauty. 

Ram. But where , where my little Angel Intelligencer, where is this 
bleffing to be found ? Which way ſhall I dire&t my uncertain (ſteps? or 
by what title is ſhe diſtinguith'd from other women, for yet I know her 
but by theſe excellencies, the faireſt and the kindeli of her Sex ? 

Eng.. Theſe Tablets I cook. from her, in thoſe you will find her name 
with CharaQers that will dire you to this beauty 3 but confine your Ho” 
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ſures to juſt bounds, and interpret not that my officiouſneſs procceds from 
any command of Hers. 

Ram, Not in the leaſt. 

Eng. *Tis true, I know the ſecrets of her heart---and fince I was ſure 
it would not be diſplealing to. her, and you were a party ſo highly deſer- 
ving, I tookthe Liberty without her knowledge to do you both this piece 
of ſervice. | 

Ram, 1 can never think amiſs of her Love nor your Service, but muſt 
bleſs the means that conducts me tomy happineſs. Now pra} favour me 
with ſome further knowledge of your Self, leaſt wanting opportunity to 
oblige, I ſhould appear ungratetull, 

Eng. My name is Engine, my inclinations to this fair perſon, lead me 
to be a Domeſtick in her tamily, and ſhe is pleas'd to make me her Con- 
hdent, 

Ram, I rejoice you are ſo nearly concern'd : Let my intereſt ſill be your 
care 3 and if ſuch (mall acknowledgmentF as theſe can quit my Score, I 
hope not to dye your Debtor, 

Eng. Your merits bind me beyond your gift, 

Ramb. Dear Miſtreſs Engine, Yours ? 

Eng. Your Servant, Sir. [ Exit, 

Ram, Who's there, wait down. 

Now for her Name and place of habitation,--- where !--- F Looks in the 
Oh here--- Mrs. Arabella Wite to Aldermana—— book, 


Enter Townly. 


Town. Ned, you muſt pardon my Curiofity, I coud not but liſten, I heard 
all the buſineſs 3 if ever thou prove ſucceſsfull in an Intreague, it will 
be this. 

Ram. That two appointments ſhoud happen fo at the ſame time, one to 
prevent the other. 

Town, If you are doubtfull which to chooſe, en throw up Croſs or 
Pile. 

Ram. No, I reſolve to attempt the other firſt, becauſe I know the per- 
ſon, Iam ſure ſhe pleaſes me; what perfeQions this has, are yet un- 
known to me, therefore with more caſe neglected. 

Town. Whois this Woman, what's her name ? 

Ram, Excuſe me there; It is not like a Gallant man to reveal a kind 
Lady's name: That and her place of habitation are here (et down in fair 
Characters. Thus was the happy ſecret entruſted to me. | Shows the Tablets, 

T-wr. Haw ! let me but obſerve the outiide, | 

Kam, Look nolonger, *tis not ot your acquaintance. 

Town, Not know it, *twas mine once. 

Ram. No, no, thou art deceiv'd : Thine ! | 

Tewn. Mine, I know it by the Claſps : pray look on the infide of the 


Cover, and (ce if there be not a Cupid drawn with a Red-lead Pen ? 
C 2 Ram, 
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Ram, *Gad, Franck, thou haſt gheli right, here is. _ 

Town, Tis then the ſame; the Womanl gave it to, is the perſon of all 
the World I molt fancy. 

Ram, Was ſhe very handſome ? 

Torn, 1 know not the charms of her Face, *tis her Wit I admire. 

Ram, Has it been then a night Intreague and carried on in the dark ? 

Jown, No, I have lccn heroften ina Vizard at Playes, ſhe has a delicate 
ſhape, and a pretty, pretty hand ; ſhe once ſhow'd me that for a Sample, 
and it hersxin alt over be like that, Snow was never whiter, nor Alaba- 
tier half fo fl.ek and Poliſhed. 

Ram, Yet ſhould her face not be anſwerable. 

own. Oh, the has a Tongue would charm a wan, ſhe is all Air, Mirth 
and Wit, ——— but I had her own Word for't that her face was no diſparage- 
ment to her body. 

Ram, But tor all that, this may be ſome common Town Lady, 

Town. No, no, ſhe had Rings and Jewels too valuable to be one of thoſe, 
the was Roguiſh but not Impudent, Witty but not Rampant; without 
doubt the las a husband that is proud of her, and takes delight to hear her 
talk, for I obſerv'd a kind of City Elder always fit a little diftane from 
her, who liſten'd to her rallery with the Sparks, and feem'd pleas'd in his 
countenance when ſhe was ſmart in her Repartees upon the little Cockerills 
of the Pit that came flirting at her with their ſparring blows. 

Kam, And litting at diltance, might be on purpoſe to give her opportu- 
nity, to exerciſe her tallent. 

Town. Queltionleſs 'twas fo, for with this man ſhe always waut out when 
the Play was done. 

Ram, But how came fhe by your Tablets ? 

Town, 1 was humming a new Song one day in the Pit, and the as\'d me 
if Icould give it her. I had it written down there, I preſented the book to 
her, but could hardly force it on her, becauſe ſhe thought it of ſome value, 

Kam, But took it at laſt ? 

Fown, Yes, upon condition I would accept the book back agen the next 
time we met in the Fit. 

Ram, I amglad to hear her CharaQter, and now am more difſatish'd that 
one Intreague fhould crofs the other. 

Town, Since it ſo falls out, give me the direQtions, and I will go in your 
place. 

Ram. Thank you for that ——— 

Town. You can ſecifte but one to your ſelf;,---you'll certainly loſe her you 
diſappoint. 

Kam. No, no, T'll keep two ſtrings to my Bow, it any accident- croſs 
ane defign, 1 havethe other Lady in refervez and now I think my {elf ſe- 
cure above the malice of Fortune, and laugh at all her former ſpight. 

Town, I know thou art politive, ill natur'd and hard-hearted, and 
wouldii not part with one had(t thou twenty. But for puniſhment I with 


thee the ſame curſe I'do to Miters that hoard-up Gold, and woud not + 
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with any to ſave a man from ſtarving: — which is, that you may be rob*d of 
all, and after hang thy ſelf with grief for the loſs. 

Kam, Alas, Franck Townly, 1 thought you could not be in love with any 
thing but a bottle, what, would you leave all your merry Friends for a wo- 
man, they'd take it unkindly, 

Town, Evil Fatcs are boading or thy head, and ſo, Churle, Farewell. 

Kam, Spight of tny Prophecy, meet me to morrow morning, and I'll 
tell thee ſuch picaſant fiories of this nights joys, thou ſhalt for ever be con- 
verted from wine to women, 

Women are Miracles the Gods have given, 
That by their brightneſs we may ghels at Heaven. 
[ Exeunt, 


_ THE SECOND ACT. 
SCEN-E L 


Enter Eugenia and Jane. 


Fane. Adam, Mr. Ramble will be here preſently. 

Eug. Well, Fane, though I love Mr. Kamble, yet are 
not my inclinations ſo much in fault as your counſells, for had not you 
perſwaded me, I ſhould never have conſented to his coming to night in 
my husband's abſence. 

Jane. I vow to you, Madam, it grieved me to ſee how the poor Gentle- 
man figh'd and lookt pale, and watch'd all opportunities to fee you, and 
how conſtantly he came to Church, where, but for your ſake, I dare ſwear, 
he would as ſoon have been- hang'd as come, and then what complaints 
did he make of your reſervedneſs when I knew it was again(t your conſci- 
ence to deny him, for I was ſure-you lov'd him. 

Exg. Idid ſo, Fane, ah ! were my husband but-ſuch a man, how happy 
a creature ſhould 1 be ? but I was forced to marry him to pleaſe-my parents. 

Fane. *Tis then your turn to pleaſe your (elf now with a Gallant, to ſup- 
ply the detects of a husband 3 when a man will preſs a woman to marry 
again(t her inclinations, he lays the foundation himſelf of being a Cuckold 
after : Troth Madam, think no more of your husband, but of your Gallant, 
the man you love,who is this night come to your embraces, I'll warrant you 
you'll not repent your ſelf to morrow morning, 


C 3 Eug. 
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Ewg. If unexpeRedly my husband ſhould return 
ane, No tear of that. | 
Eng. Hark, ſome body knocks, run to the door. 


dS C:EM E| i 


Enter Loveday, meanly habited, in black, 


Jane. Who would you ſpeak with, Sir ? 
. Love, Is Mr. Daſhwell within ? 

Fane, He is out of Town, and returns not till to morrow, 

Love. Is his Lady at home? 

Fane. Yes—there ſhe js, 

Exug. Your butineſs, Sir, 

Love. T have Letters to him, from his brother at Hamburgh, the Mer- 
chant, in which he recommends me to him for a ſervant, or at lealt a ſhort 
entertainment in his family, till I have diſpatched ſome bulinels he is plea- 
ſed to imploy me in. 

Exg. Fane, this is unlucky, what ſhall we doe? his being in the houſe 
will putareſiraint on our freedome to night. 

Fane, No, Madam, I'll diſpatch him to bed, do but you give order, 
and then let me alone. | 

Exug. My husband will be in Town to morrow, and then he will refolve 
you if he wants a ſervant, my houſe is not well provided of beds at preſent, 
you muſt be content with a lodging in the Garret; Fane, take care to ſee 


*him lodged, I am ſleepy and will go to my chamber, Fane, make haſte, for 


I am not very well. [ Ex. Eugenia. 
Fane. Come, Sir, you have rid a long journey to day, and may be wea» 


Ty, I'll ſhow you to your chamber, there's a bed ready made, 


Love, I-came but from Canterbury to day. | 

Fane, Bzcauſe my Lady's not well, let me beg you to be content with a 
fack pofſet tonight, which as ſoon as ſhe's in bed, ſhall be brought up to you, 
to morrow we'll make you amends as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

Love, That ſhall ſuffice 3 but let me now requett a glaſs of beer. 

Jane, Pray, Sir, fit down, you (ball have that preſently. [ Jane ex. 

Love, How fair Engenia look'd, her beauty's Rill freſh and blooming, 
with how much joy in this ſhort interview have I beheld thoſe eyes, whole 
wounds I have born fo long, and felt their influence at ſo great a diſtance ? 
I wiſh ſhe had not bcen indiſpos d. Her husband out of Town and 
ſhe alone. This had been a time. —hah, what room's that, what s 


there, a Cloath laid, Knives, Napkins, Oranges and bread. —Lateas It is 
here will be a ſupper, all this preparation cannot be for tomorrow, ſome 
body is to come in the Husbands abſence, Exgenia pretends to be gone to 
bed, her indiſpoſition is feign'd, my company was unſcaſonable, to 


lodge me in the Garret was policy, but I'll venture to oblerve pallnges, 
ater 
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Enter Jane, with Beer, 


Fane. Sir, here*sa glaſs of Drink. 

Love, I thank you, I was very dry. 

Jane, Now, Sir, it you pleaſe, I will light you to your chamber. 

Love, Withall my heart, for I am very weary 3 *tis fo, they reliſh not 
my company, and are tor polting me ſupperleſs to bed, onely to remove me 
out of the way. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Eugevia and Ramble. 


Eug. Come, Sir, now come in here. Well, Mr. Ramble, you ſee 
what influence, you Gentlemen have over us weak women. 

Ramb. Oh my dear Lite, my Joy, let me not anſwer thee but. in-this 
Language. [ Kiſs, 

Exg. Ine'r thought I ſhould condeſcend to admit you to my houſe in my 
husbands abſence thus, what will you think of me ? 

Ram. 1*Il think thee the kindeft, lovingſt, the deareſt and the beſt of thy 
whole ſex 3 come, let us reſerve our thoughts till anon, till I have thee in 
bed in my arms, where darkneſs will privilege thee to tell thy thoughts | 
without a bluth freely, as I could now, were it not for loſs of time, and 
that I (hould loſe ſo many ſweet kiffes the while. ; 

Exg. Uſe your conquelt with diſcretion, and put me not to my bluſhes, 
I confeſs I can deny you nothing, and *tis too late now to retreat. 

Ram, Be not faint hearted nor aſhamed, now Fortune has blefſed us with 


the opportunity 3 now let us be all rapture, all fire, kiſs, hug and em- 
brace, and never have done, 
Exg. Hark. 


Enter Jane. 


Fane, Madam, Supper is upon the Table. 

Ewg. Draw the Table in here, this room'is more private, * 

Ram. Come, Madarn, let us prepare our ſclves with meat and wine, yet 
make but a halty meal of it that we may the ſooner come to that more de- 
licious Banquet, the feaſt that Love has prepar'd for us, that feaſt of Soul 
and Senſes, and of all at once, | | | 

Ewug. Have a care of feeding to heartily on Love, *tis a ſurfeiting dyet, 
with which your Sex is ſoon cloy'd, and that is the reafon you men ſeek 
variety ſo much. [ Jane draws the Table in, 

Ram, Fear not that now, for thou art a diſh of all varicties, like a ſpa- 


niſh Olio that contains the beſt of every thing) all the beauties of thy whole - 


Sex, all their charms are here in this one compolition, 
Fane, Madam, the meat will be cold. 
Eug. Come, Sir, now you have ſaid grace, fit down. 
| [ They fit down to Table, 
Ramb. - 
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Ram, Mrs. Jane, oblige me with a glaſs of Wine, [ Gives Wine, 
Madam, this to your good Health : 
Fill the glaſs, and bring'*t to me agen. [ She fillr it, and he puts Gold into't. 
I drank your Lady's health, Mrs ane, you mult. pledge it ; there are ſome 
ingredicnts to make the wine reliſh. 

Emg. Fane, have a care what you doe, Mr. Ramble is corrupting you to 
let him into my chamber after I am in bed anon. 

Ram. O (weet remembrance, wiſht for hour | 

Exg. But be ſure, Fane, you don't let him have the Key. _ 

Zane, Ne, Madam, I'll be ſure to put that in my pocket, when you are 
both lock'd in. 

Ram. Thank you, Mrs, Jane. 

Ezg. I ſee you have corrupted my ſervant already : 
Fic upon you.-— Come, Sir, will you carve, or (hall I. 

Ram, You it you pleaſe, Madam, I am fo ecitaſy'd with the thoughts of 
approaching bliſs. . [ Knocking at the door, 

Ewg. Fane, run to the door, and ſee who knocks. 

Jane, Who can it be thus late ? 

Ewug. Pray Heaven it be not my Husband. 

Ram. No no, Fortune will not be (uch an enemy to Love. 

Ezg. Hark agen. [ Knocking without, 

ane, Heavens, Madam, *tis my Maſter. 
Eng, Jane, what (ball we doe, 
Ram, Curſed ſpite, where ſhall I hide ? 


Eug. Heavens, how he knocks. [ Knocking, 
ane, Go into the Cloſet, Sir, there, there. [ Rain. goes in. 
-Exg. Thruſt in Table and all, the Wine too : Table and all is put 


So, it it be my Husband, tell him I am at wy pray- @ into the Cloſet, 
ers and would not be difturb'd :—get himto go up tobed. 
Fane, Yes, Madar, He'll beat down the door, [ Knocking. 
fug. Stay, where is my Prayer-book, | 
Zane. In the Window, Madam. [ Jane Exit. 
Eugenia ſettles ber ſelf to reade upon the Couch. 


Enter Daſhwell aud Doodle. 


Dafp, Is my Wife in the Parlor? we'll go in to her. 


Fane, She is at her Prayers and would not be diſturb'd. 
Daſh. Let her pray anon, I have brought Mr. Alderman Doodle to 


ſee her. — Wife, come prethee, Wife, leave off praying, thou art always a 
praying, lay by thy Book. 

Ewg. Oh me, Husband, aie you come home, indeed I did not expect 
you to night. Mr. Alderman, your humble ſervant, 

Deed. Your ſervant, good Mrs. Daſhwell. 


Evg. IT hope your Wife's well, | 
Dood. I left her well in the morning ſhes not at her prayers, I 1] war- 


rantyou, en a little of that ſerves her, 


Exg. 


The London Cuckolds, 17 


Exug. Truly 1 think I cannot ſpend my time better, | 
Daſn, Well, wife, prithee what haſt thou for our ſupper, we are very 


hungry, the freſh air has got us a ſtomach ? 
Ewg. Truly, husband, not expeQing you home, I provided nothing, we: 
made ſhift with what was left at dinner, there is nothing at all in the houſe, 
Deood. Well neighbour, now I have feen you home, I'll leave you, 
Daſh. Nay nay, ftay and drink a glaſs of Wine. [ Exit Jane. 


Enter Loveday, a Letter. 


Love. This is a fit time for me to appear — 1 have obſery'd all, and 


will ſtartle *em. | 


Daſh. Who is this ? 
Exug. O my dear, I had forgot to tell you, this young man comes from 


your Brother at Hambrough with recommendations to you. . 
- Love. Here's a Letter from him, Sir, I was Juſt going to bed, but when 
I heard you come, I ilip'd on my cloaths and made bold to trouble you to 


night to know your pleaſure, 
Daſh. Reach me the Candle, Fane, and fill ome wine. 


Enter Jane with wine, 


Exug. How did it happen pray,that you all return'd tonight ? F Daſh.reads 
Dood. My brother Alderman and I heard of a buſineſs the Letter. 
upon Change to day in which we are both concern'd, that will require our 
preſence there to morrow, therefore he refolv*d to bring his Bride to Town 


to night and be Married early inthe morning, 

Exg. Is ſhe come then ? 

Dood. We left her and her Aunt at the Coach, he is come before to his 
houſe to provide for their reception. 

Exg. The Marriage I ſuppoſe will be private ?>— 
. Dood. Yes, there will be only the Aunt, your husband, and my elf, if 
I can be there. Mr. Wiſeacres has the oddeſt humours, he will have' her 


call him Uncle. 
Ewg. She is very young I hear, and therefore 


Daſh. My Brother gives you a very good General CharaQter, he ſpeaks 
much of your fidelity and ſober carriage, but names not any particular im- 
ployment that you are fit for z pray what are you capable of? 

Love. I have bin bred a Scholar, taken ſome degrees at the Univerſity-- 
IT can write and account well. | 

Daſh. Very good — I know not whether I ſhall have occaſion of you as 
a Clerk under me for Law buſineſs, or whether I ſhould recommend you 
to ſome friend amongtt the Merchants to be imploy'd in his Counting» 

* houſe— P11 conſider againſt to morrow 3 for my Brother's ſake I'll ſee to 


get you ſome imployment ? 


Love. T humbly thank you, Sir. One thing more let me tell you of my 
D abilities; 
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abilities: Whilſt F was a Scholar at Oxford, I fludicd a: very myſterious: 
Art, and ſpent much-time in the contemplation of Magick,, which the Vul- 
gar call the Black: Art ; for this I was cxpell'd the Univerlity, I can perform 
ſomething wonderfull, yet without danger, and to morrow or any time 
when you and your Lady are at leaſure, I will ſhow ſomething of my $kill 
tor your diverſion. | 

Ezg. Oh- goodneſs Husband ! I would not ſee Conjuring for all the 
World, itis a naughty wicked thing 3 I ſhant ſleep to night for thinking . 
there is one in the houſe that knows the Black: Art, = beſure you 
lay my Prayer-book under my Pillow to night. 

Love. Fear not Lady, you ſhall have no hurt from me--- it is very uſe- 
full---Cometimes---I can by my Art diſcover private enemies, reveal Robbe- 
ries, help right Owners to goods ſtolen or loſt z to Ships becalm'd, pro- 
cure 2 wind ſhall bring *em-to the Port defird ——and the like. 

Doed. I begg your pardon, I believe nothing of all this. 

Daſp. 1 would you cou'd help us toa good Supper to night, for I am... 
damnable hungry. 

Dood. Ay, and not ſtay the dreſſing of tt —— 

Love, That Sir,--- I'll do't with allmy heart. 

Daſh, Canit thou ——? 

Eove, Ina trice, the cafieſt thing of a hundred. 

Dafn. Prithee do then. 

Kg. OLoxd husband-! what do you mean ? 

Daſh. Nay nay» ner fright your (elf, yow'l ſee no ſuch thing. 

Love, I'll warrant you a ſupper, Sir, 

Daſh. Sayſt thouſo., But let it be hot. 

Love, Hot, Ay, Sir 

Dood, It muſt needs be hot if it comes from the Devil. 

Exg. I hope he's not in carncſt, 

Love. Fear not, Madam, but fit you down; and you, Sir, by your Lady, 
and you on the other hand--{weet heart, ftand you behind your Lady's chair. 

Fane. What does this fellow mean ? 

Evg. For heavens (ake, husband, let me beg >n, 

Daſh, No no, fit down 3 come begin. - 

Love. Have patience, you ſhall ſee nothing to fright you. Silence I pray. 
Mephorbus, Mephorbus,Mephborbus :Thrice I have thee invoked my Famitliar-- 
be thou affiliant ſtraight to my defires, ſupply what &'r a hungry appetite 
requires. By all the powers of the Zodiack,, Aries, Taurus, Gemini, Can- 
eer,\Leo, Virgo, Libra, Scorpio, Sagittarius, Capricorn, Aquarins, Piſces. Aſ- 
fiſt ye ſeven Planets to; Mars, Sol, Venus, Mercury, Luna, Dragons Head and 
Dragons Tayl. Shed your auſpicious influences, and to my Charm give 
efcacious lirength. 

Fan. Oh the Devil is coming, I ſmell Brimſtone already. 

Daſh. Peace you Baggage, you have ſup'd.. 


Doed.. I begin to CIT ond E were under the Table, that the- 
Devil mayn't (ce me.it he comes. 


Eaues 
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Love, Tacttt—— After »be charms ſtands with bis 

Daſr. That's hold your peace. bead as lifining to an inviſible —- 

Love. Avriom Gaſcodin Adelpbon, Ex, Enfticon Olam Amemnos. Thanks 
Mephborbusr. Now, Sir, you may prepare to fall to. 

Daſh. Why, I ſee no meat-— the Devil has faiF'd you 

'Dood. I thought how he could Conjure, 

Love. Let your Servant open that door— and draw in the Table as it 
is furniſhed by the power of my Art. [ afide. 
Jan. Ha! was that his Conjuring. F Jane opens the Cloſſer, 
Daſh. Wonderfull, a Table plentifully furniſh'd ! 2 draws ont the Table, 
good meat and wine 3 this is excellent, Wite, Mr, Alderman, fall to, 

Ewg. Eat of the Devil's food ! 

Dood. 1 warrant you *tis but a Viſion, *ewill vaniſh if you touch it. 

Love. No, though it came by a ſupernatural means, yet it is no delufi- 
on , *tis good ſubſtantial food, ſuch as nature and the bounty of Heaven 
affords ——to encourage you, ſee I will fall to and catheartily. * 

_ Daſh, Excellent fare *faith, wife; fill me fome wine 3 Mr. Alderman my 
ſervice to you 3 delicious wine too, — O rare Art; Sir, you are an excel- 
lent Caterer. 

Ewg. I could not have belicy'd there was ſuch power in Art, if I had not 
ſcen't. 
Fan, Pray, Madam, fall to, the meat looks well,and delicately dreſs'd. 

Exg. I'll venture. 

Daſh, T' have it no longer ſaid that the Devil ſends Cooks 3 why a Prince 
might cat of his dreſſing, 
Dood. Pray heaven it digeſt well. 
Love, I warrant you, Sir. 
Exg. A witty Knave, Jane, he reſolv*d not to go fupperleſs to bed. 
Daſh. Here, Sir, here's to you, and I thank you for our good cheer. 
Love. Your ſervant, Sir, I'll pledge you a full glaſs, — 
Come, Mr. Alderman, my ſervice to you; the Founder's good health. 

Dood, Auh! what mean you, drink the Devils health ? 

Love. Will you catof his meat and not thank him ? 

Dood, *Tis ſomething uncivil I confeſs, 

Love. If you cat with an Extortioner, the money that bought his meat 
was the price of Orphans tears, and ſo you may fay it came from the Devil 
too, and yet we cat with him, drink his health, and thank him. 

Daſh. Ay ay, it's nota pin matter, and ſo Neighbour you are welcome— 
and, Sir, I thank you for our good ſupper —— 

Dood. If you can doe this all the year round, I'!l take you to be my Book- 


keeper 


Love. My Art ſerves me only in time of extremity, when hunger iGfrong 
and food abſent, and difficult to be otherways attain'd. If done for Cove- 
touſneſs, my Invocations have no firength. 

Dood, Ah, that's a pity— my Book-keeper's a very honeſt fellow now 
I think on'c. 


D 2 Daſh, 
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Daſh. No matter, Tl! prefer him— for this you have engag'd me to 
ſpeak wonderfull things of you-— Burt pray tell me, by what means was 
all this meat brought hither, and the Table turniſh'd 3 was it by the help 
of Spirits ? I heard no noiſe, 

Love, It was done b; a Familiar that I have command of — if you pleaſe 
{[ will ſhow him you jo humane (ſhape. 

Daſh. Pray do, Sir, that I may thank him. 

Eug. O, by no means, Sir, —what, husband, would you thank the Devil ? 

Daſh. Why, As*t not the proverb, Give the Devil bis due ? tear not. 

Love, I warrant you, Lady, it thall be no harm to you; he is here 
abouts '{nviſible already. 

Eg. It can be no ill Spirit ſure 

Love, Set the door wide open, that his paſſage may be tree. 

Daſh. Quick, Fane. 

Love. Mephorbus, that larkeſt here, put on humane ſhape, appear viſible 
to our fight, and come forth in the likenefs of a Fine-well-dreſs'd-gentle- 
man, fuch as may pleaſe this Lady 's eye, — Paſs by, pay your reverence, 
and make your exit. Prefto, I ſay. Vade——be gone. 

Enter Ramble, croſſes the Stage, bows and exit. 

Exg. Fane, ſep after him, and bid him not go far from the door — you 
ſhall call him when my husband is in bed. 

Go ſhut the door, Fane, for fear he ſhould return. 

Fan. Lend me your Pra cr-book, to keep him off it he ſhould offer to 
furn upon me. | [ Jane exit, 
Love, So, Madam, how did you like the Familiar ? 
 Evg. It had nofiighttull ſhape—it look'd like a fine gentleman. 

Love, I knew a ſhape that one (ſees every day, would not affright. 

Dood. It was a mannerly Devil too, he bow'd as he pafs*d by. 

Daſh. But pray, why was the door open'd, could he not have vaniſh'd 
apwards or dowawards, or gone through the Key-hole. 

Love, Yes, Sir, but then hc would have carried-away part of your houſe; 
for when Spirits appear in humanc formand ſhape, they will be dealt with- 
all as really hvumane, or elſe are fullen and malicious z Wherefore I bid the 
door be open'd lealt he ſhould have bin miſcheivous, Emter Jane. 

Daſh. I apprehend - 

Doord. Well, now I'll take my leave—TII call as I go, and fee if the 
Bride be come yet, and then go home to my wite, poor foul, I ſhall waken 
her out of her firlt ſleep. — Well, Mr, Daſbwell, good night ——1 thank 
you, and this Gentleman for my good ſupper: 

Exug. Jane, light out 

Daſh, Mr, Alderman, your ſervant. | 

Love, So, my ſuſpicions were not- vain—and my curiokty of fiealing 
down fairs to obſerve what paſs'd to night, has procur'd a good ſupper, 
cbl.g'd the Lady, and diverted, the husband; for which I have thanks 
on all hands, and ſhall beapplauded for a man of parts. { Daſhwell, Eug. 

Exg. Sir, now I thank you for this kindneſs, your @ Jane, return, 


.- 


Art 
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Art has obliged me, and you ſhail find it. 

Love, lam glad, Madam, it was in my power to ſerve you. 

Fug. Fane, help the Gentleman to a Candle. 

Zane, Sir, will you pleaſe to take that ? | 

Love, Good night, Sirz good night, Madam. 

Daſh. Good repoſe to you, Sir. | [ Love. exit, 
An admirable fellow this, wife. 

Ewg. Ah fie! a wicked man; to conjure, and toi raiſe a Spirit, was it 
not a D:vil, Husband. | 

_ A kind of Devil, a Familiar, ——.— cou'd you have laid him, 
Wite ? 

Eug. I have a prayer they ſay will make evil things flie from one, but I 
never ſaid it yet, but PIl make uſe on*t to night. 

Daſh. No come, prethee lets go to bed now, *tis gone far enough. 

Exg. I could no more ſleep to night without ſaying my Prayers o'r agen— 
and 1'!l be ſure to remember that Prayer above all. 

Daſh. Nay; if it be thy fancy, I am ſure thou wilt not ſleep unleſs thou 
dott 3 I'll goto bed for my part 

Exg. Vl ſay my prayers here below, becauſe I won't diſturb you. . 

Fane, I pray doe, Madam, pray all the Devils out, or I ſhall be- affraid 
ever to come alone into this Room. 

Eng. Fane, light your Maſter up, 
4 Daſh. No, give methe Candle——and go lock faſt the doors. - | 

Good night, Wife, [ Daſhwell Exi, 
| Exg. Good night ; VI! come ſoftly to bed, I'll not diſturb you 
| Fane, will Mr. Ramble be hereabout ? | 

he begs you 


Fane, He'll hover near the door, till I give him notice 
to contrive his admittance for one quarter of an hour. 
Ewg. Goyou up, and give menotice when your Maſter is in bed. 
Fane, Yes, Madam, 
Eng. Light into the next Room. - [ Exeunt. 


Enter Ramble in the Street. 


Ram, Well, here was one defeat of Fortune, but I would tempt her 
once more and ſee what luck I cou'd have with my other Mitirels, if I - 
cou'd find Roger, and 1 think here he comes: Roger, 


Entey Roger. - 


Roger, Here, Sir. 
Kam. Have you inquir'd as I gave you direQtions ? 
Roger, Yes, Sir, Alderman Doodle lives but in the next firect, juſi tura'd 


the corner there. | | 
Kam. But did you take -good notice of the doer, cou'd you find it again _ 


in the dark ? 


D I O Roger. , 


_— 
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Roger, Very readily, Sir. 


Ram. Ha! who comes yonder ? I diſcover a pretty face, run you and 
_ get direGtions which is the true door, I'l] follow you. [ Extunt. 


Enter Ramble, Aunt, Peggy, Link-boy, 


Ram. La la lala la—e&c. 'ygad a moſt pretty creature. 

Peg. Forſooth, Aunt, this is a moſt hugeous great place, here be a num- 
ber of houſes, Aunt. 

Aunt. Ay, Peggy, and fine houſes, when you ſce*em by day-light. 

Peg. Sha'n*cI (ce'em all to morrow forfooth, Aunt. 

Ram. A young Countrey Girle, juft come to Town, 

Aunt, O you can't ſee all London in a week. 

Peg. O Leminy ! not in a week, Auntz and docs my Nuncle owe all 
this Town ? 

Aunt, All, Peggy, no nor the King, God bleſs him, not half. 

Ram. She appears ſo ſimple, young and innocent, and is fo pretty, T 
cannot forbear ſpeaking to her. —By your leave, old Gentlewoman, — 

Aunt. How now, Sir, who axe you ? 

Ram. A Gentleman, and one that defires to be acquainted with you and 
this pretty little Lady here. 

Awnt. Stand off, come away, child, don't let him be ncar thee. 

Ram, Nay, I'll not part with this pretty hand yet. 

Aunt. Shove him away, Peggy. 

Peg. O, but forſooth Aunt, he's a Gentleman. 

Aunt, Ay, but a Londoxu Gentleman 3 come from him, or he'll bite 
thee. 

Peg. Deeds, Sir, will you bite me ? 

Ram. Bite thee ! not for a thouſand Worlds, yet methinks I cou*d cat thee. 

Aunt, Stand off, I ſay, fiand off, come away, child, or he*ll devour thee. 

Ram. Believe her not, ſhe's a lying envious old woman ; I wou'd hu 
thee, kiſs thee, give thee Gold and Jewells, make thee a little Queen, if I 
had thee. | 
Peg. O dear, Aunt! did you ever hear the like? 

Awnt, Believe him not, he's a lying, flattering London varket. — he'll 
ſpirit thee away beyond Sea. | 

Peg. Ohla, Oh la, Oh1a! I won't go beyond Seca, 

Ram, Thou ſhalt not, dear creature, be not affraid ; good Gentlewo- 
man, do not fright a young innocent thing thus.—1 intend her no harm, 

Peg. Law you there now, Aunt. ; 

Ram. 1 onely offer my ſervice to Wait on you to your Lodgings 3 ſay, 
pretty one, will you give me leave, which way go you ? 


Peg. I don't know, notI. 
Aznt, No, Sir, pray go about your buſineſs, let go her hand, we have 


not {o far home, but we can go with out your help.— get you gone I ſay 
or I proteſt —— | Per 
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Peg. Nay pray, Aunt, don't beat the Gentleman, he does me no hurt, 
he onely ſqueezes my hand a little. 

Ram. Thy Innocence has reach'd my heart. ——oh ! 

Peg. Indeed I ha*n't done you no harm, notT. 

Ram. Thau art infentible of thewound thy eyes have made. - 

Peg. W ound. ! Oh dear, why you don't bleed, 

Kam. Oh, 'tis inwardly | 

Peg. Aunt, I warrant you one of your pins has ſcratch'd him. - 

Aunt. Break from him, or hell bewitch thee. 

Peg. Na no, fozſooth Aunt, he's no old Woman. 


Enter Wiſcacxes aud Doodle. 


Wiſe. No pray don't leave me yet; —I wonder they are not come. 
Dood, Well, 11 tay a little. - 


Aunt, Yonder comes your Uncle——ods me, hell knock us-allon the. 
head, Come away, COMme away 
Ram, Hau, let me kiſs thy hand: firſt ; to part from thee-is death. - 
Wiſe, Hau: what do I (ce ? 
Ram, Adicu, (weet Innocence. 
Wiſe, Men alrcady buzzing about her, : how comes this ? © 
Dood. Where there is meat in there will be flics. 
Wiſe, 1 ſay, how comes this ? 


Aunt. A rude Roylter here, would fiop wsinthefireet whethep we would = 


Or No. 
Ram, O you old Crony 


[ 4fide. 

Peg. Don't make my Nuncle angry, Aunt, he did: buthold mae by the hand. 

Wiſe, How, let a man touch you, O monſtrous, monſtrous! did: not L 
warn you not to let a man ſpeak to you ? 

Peg. Oh, but he was a Gentleman, and my Aunt-told me Lmuſt make a - 
Curtefie to Gentle- folks, deeds Nuncle. 

Dood. Be not {o paffionate—— ſhe could not help it. 

Wiſe, 1 muſt ſeem angry to make her affraid for the future. 

Ram. I'll tiep afade, and watch where they go. 

Peg. I did not know but it might be-the King, they ſay he: is a-fine man, 
Nuncle. 


Wiſe. This was a night- walker, a ſpy, a thicf, a villain, he would have 
murther'd thee, and eat thee. 


Peg. Oh grievous ! Lam glad you came then, Nuncle, he faid indeed he 
could cat me. 


Aunt. Ay, and ſo he would if I had not been here——at Londow-they 
get young, folks and bake *em in Pies. - 

Peg. O ſadneſs !— 

Pood. What will this come to ? never did I ſee one fo fimple. - 

Wife, Here, Link-man, here's fix pence for you, put out your link and go 
your WayS— put out your link. Link 
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Liznk, Yes, Maſter, [ Exit, 

Wiſe. What made you ay fo long ? 

Aunt. It was ſo late we could not get a Coach in Southwark, and were 
forc*d to come on foot. | 

Peg. Oh, Nuncle, we came o'r a bridge where there's a huge Pond. 

Wiſe. Peggy, come, give me your hand, Peggy, and come your ways, or 
| we ſhall have you caten before we can get you in a doors —here—here--- 
this way ſo, ſo, get you in, get you in. 


Exeunt, as into Wiſeacre's 

bouſe, he uti the door 
Ram. A crafty old Fox, he put out the Link that I might not ſee where 

they went in—— Well, now to tind Roger. | [ Exit, 


| Enter Townly, 


Town. Ha , the Light's gone, and I can ſee no body ! —ſure *twas 
Ramble I ſaw from the Tavern window———he's upon the ſcent of ſome 
new intreague 3 if I could have met the Rogue, he ſhould not have ſcapt 
from me till he had drunk his bottle Hark, I hear a dooropen !— 

* it may behim boulting out of ſome Cunny-burrough 


Emter Jane. 


Fane, Sir, Sir, where are you ? 
Town, Somebody calls! what can this mean ? 
Jane. Where are you ? 
Town. _=n a Womans VOice. ———hex—— 
| ane, W ive me your hand. 
TH may H "2 . | [ Take bands. 
[ Fane, My Maſter, Sir, is in bed and my Lady bid me bring you 
wel in—ſhe fits upon the Couch in the dark, ſhell have no light in the roo 
tl for fear my Maſter ſhould rife, and come down into the yard. | 
| Town, Well, well. 
- [77 Fane, She deſires you would only whiſper, for fear of being heard — 
Þ Town. No, no. 
\ Fane. If any thing happens, ſtep into the ſame Cloſet. 
Wi Town. Yes, yes. 
Fane. You muſt not ſlay long, therefore what you doe, doe quickly. 
Town, Let me alone. . 


Fane, Come, Sir, ſoftly. ; 
Town. So, here's a blind bargain ſiruck up, but there's a woman in the 


[74 caſe, and I cannot refift the temptation. [ Exennt.4s into Daſhwell's houſe, 


Enter 
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Enter Ramble and Roger. 


Ram, Roger, you are (ure you have not miſtaken the houſe? 
Rog. Sure, ay Sir, I am ſure that was Alderman Doodle's houſe. 
I ask'd three or four Shopkeepers | 
Ram, But are you certain you ſhow'd me theright door ? 
Rog. Ay. Sir, there's ne*r a great Door but that, They all told m2 at the 
great Door. 
Kam. Stand there at diſtance till I (tep to that houſe, and if you ſee me 
go in, beſure you ſtay here abouts —_— my coming forth. . 
Rog. Yes, Sir. [ Ramble goes and feels out the door and turns back. 
Ram, The Door is ſhut, and all whiſt. | 
Will this fuſty Alderman ne'r be in bed ? 
Let me ſee, are there any Lights above in the windows? 
No-z not a glimps, certainly they cannot be all gone. to bed without giving 
me notice. Roger, whereare you? | 
Rog. Here, Sir. 
Ramb. Roger, let it be your care, when I go from you, to buy a Link. 
Rog. I doubt *tis too late, Sir, the Shops are ſhut. 
Ram, Give a Linkman fix pence for a piece, there's money. 
| Rog. I ſee one at yonder Tavern door, I'll fiep and buy that now, if you 
pleaſe. | 
| Ramb, Do, and bring it with you lighted, for I have drap'd a 
piece of money. [ Roger ext. 
Ramble watks abowt humming #4 
: | tune, then feels at the door agen. 
Ramb, The door is faſt till, T begin to fear ſomething extraordinary has 
hapen'd;— ——to knock is not convenient, to expect is painfull, but a 
Lover mult have patience, alittle ſufferance ſweetens the delight and ren- 
ders the pleaſure of enjoyment more valuable. 
My truſt is {till in faithfull Zane, ——T hcar a noiſe—- 
Hark ! the door opens, I'll advance, 


Enter Townly, Eugenia——in the ſtreet, embracing. Jane half ont, 
holding the door, : 


Town. Dear, kind, (weet Creature. 

Exg. Go, you mutt not ſtay me any longer now, 'tis dangerous. 

Ram, I heard a man's voice. 

Town. When ſhall T be thus ble(s'd agen ? 

Exg. Often, it you be diſcreet. 

Ram. Hau | 

Town, I could live an Agr in thy arms, this was fo very ſhort 

Exg. E'r long, we'll find whole hours of pleaſure. 

Town, But when, when dear melting beauty — ? 
E 
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Ewg. Very ſoonz go, pray go now, I'll ſend to you in the morning. 
Ram, Am I jilted then after all-—— I'll ſpoil to morrows aſſignation,,— 
Light here ———lighc. 


Enter Roger, with a Link, 


Fug. Ha— who's there ! 

Ram, Have at the Traytor 5 draw, and - { He draws, and ruxs at 
hgh.  Townly. 

Eug. Kun in, and cla 

- C Ah, ab, ba the door to, F 

Roger, Hold, hold, Maſter, hold, tis Mr, Townly, *tis Mr, Togynly. 

Ram; ha, Townly ! | 

Town. Ramble ! Whata plaguedid you mean ? 

Ram. To have kill'd you, had you vot been my very good friend. 

Town. Short warning, prethee next time give me leave to make my Will. 

Ram. How came you here ? 

Tewn. By the wheel of fortune, I can ſcarcely tell thee. I gueſs, I am 
luckily fatlen upon fome of thy intreagues 3 prethee, who was this Wench, 
with whom I have had {o ſweet a ſatisfaction ? 

Ramb, I perceive your innocence by your ignorance. 

Come this way,, farther trom the houle. 
*T was one of my two intreagues. I beat the buſh, but thou haſt catch'd 
the bird. 

Town. Tonly ſhot flying-—1I did no great exccution —next time the'll 
be your game. 

Ram, Curſe on all ill luck. 

Tews. 1 told you in the morning, Fortune would jilt you, 

Kam. She has in this—— But I have another delign in lor —— 

Come, walk off, and as we go, let me underfiand a- little more of this 
accident, | 

Town .As little as you pleaſe at preſent,tor Ehave Company (taying for me 
xt the Tavern, 

Kam, I ain in hafte too.— Come- 
z0us voyage in Love, 


I find we can make no profpe- 


Tell Fortune, like the Woman will be kind, 


Woman's the Tide, but Fortune is the Wind, | Exeunt, 


f | | THE 


th (26) 


THE THIRD ACT. 
SCENTS: I 


Enter Arabella, aud Engine. 


Arab. Here is he gone, Engine ? 
Eng. But into the Garden, Madam. 

Arab. 1am concem'd at this miſtake, which was occafion'd by the Orange 
wench—ſhe thought I had meant Remble, when I ask'd hex who Town- 
ly was— tor they are conſtant Conmipanions, and were then together at 
the Play. | 

Eng. Such miſtakes are often when people are in Company- 

. Arab, Suppoſe I ſhould tell him *cis a mifiake, and that he is not the per- 
on — I—— 

Eng. O, Madam, by no means, left for revenge he ſhould diſcover to 
your 

Arab, Do you think he would do ſo ill a thing ? 

Eng. I believe he is a perſon brave enough, but who knows how he may 


reſent the diſappointment 3 you are to ſuppoſe the worſt z that would be 


ſuch an affront— 
Arab. Nay, I have no averſion to his perfon, and if I had never ſcen that 


Townly, 1 ſhould have lik'd him cxtreamly. 

Engine, E'n reſolve to go forward now, you'll like him better to morrow 
morning, F warrant you, you'it not be mifiaken in him, he is finely ſhap'd. 

Arab. Well, it he preſs very hard, and I tind I cannot come handfome- 
ly off | 

Engine, Whiſt, he's coming, Madam. 


Enter Ramble. 


Ram. What, Madam, not in bed yet ? 

Arab, Is it late, Sir ? 

Ram. Oh very late; fitting up is pernicious to beauty — 

Arab. 1'|l take care of mine from your kind admonition, I have 
but lictle and ſhould preſerve it in order thereunto, Sir, I beg your 


pardon, and take my leave. 


| E 2 Ram, 
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Rem, Ay ay, to bed, to bed,—— Mrs, Engine, pray help me to « cap- 
OY a Napkin, c— 

Arab, What mean you, Sir ? 

Ram. Faith, to go to bed t00,————— 

Arab, You ll go home hirit ?— 

Ram, Devil take me it I do. 

Arab. What mean you then ? 

Ram, To ſtay and ſleep with you, — 

Arab, With me? 

Kam, Even (o. 

Arab. Whether I will or no ? | 

Ram. That's &n as you pleaſe; it you are as willing as I, *tis ſo much 
the better. 

Arab. Sure you are but in jeſt. 

Ram, Gad in as good carncſi as ever I was in my life.— Come, Madam, 
act not againſt your Conſcience, I know how matters goz you are a fine, a 
young, brisk, handſome Lady, and have a dull droniſh Husband without a 
ſting, Iam a young aRive fellow ht for imployment, and *ygad -I know 
your wants, and for once will throw my ſelf upon yoa, therefore come, 
Madam, come, your night-dreſs becomes you fo well, and you look fo 
very tempting I can hardly forbear you a minute longer. 

Arab, You are very ſharp ſet————methinks 

Ram, Therefore be mercifull to a. half famiſhed Lover, and-let me fall 
too without farther ceremony 3 Dear creature, go to thy bed, and tet me 
not loſe a minute of this bleſſed opportunity, the nights arc ſhort. — 

Arab. Nay I confe(s, now my Husband is out oft Town, I am. almoſt af- 
fraid to lie alone, | 

Eng. Truly, and well you may, for I think the houſe is a little haunted-- 
would I had a bed-fellow too, but the belt on't is, I lie but in the next 
Chamber within. 

Arab, If any Spright comes, call to me. ED 

Exg. I thank you, Madam, but if it be not an arrant Devil indeed , I 
{hall make ſhift to lay him without help. | 

Rem, I dare ſwear, ſhe*1l make nothing of a Spright, ſhe*11 conjure him 
downl- wara nt you. 

Arab, Well, well, Mr. Ramble, will you be conjur'd home? 

Ram. Conjur'd home ? no, Madam, the Devil, I am ſure, will be on 
my fide, and let me flay here. 2? 

Arab, I could chide you ſeverely now, for your il] opinion of me, but 
ou'd not care for't, and to ſtay longer to give you good Countfell would be 
loſs of time, for I percieve you are paſt reclaim, 

Ram. Oh leave not fo good 2 work unfiniſh'd, keep me with you all 
night, take a little pains extraordinary, I am not fo ſtiff-neck'd a finner 
but I may be mollifhed e*r morning, 

Arab; No, 1 am very ſleepy and muſt go to bed, therefore pray begone, 


Ram, 
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Ram, If 1 go to night, let me be canoniz'd 4 1s't poſſible, think you, 


for a man of fleſh and bloud, to overcome fo ſweet a temptation? 

Arab, Go, Sir, as you hope 

Ram, Nay, as for Hope and all that, ner queſtion it :; I have both Faith, 
Hope and Charity 3 Faith to believe you diſſemble, Hope that you love me, 
and Charity enough to ſupply your wants in your Husband's abſence. 

Arab, Well, Sir, I find you intend to be troubleſome, Il leave yoy. 

Ram. But I ſhan't leave you. | 

Arab, Why, what do'you intend to do ?- 

Ram. To follow you. 

Arab, Whither ? 

Ram. To your Chamber, 

' Arab, For what? 
Ram, To hugg, kiſs, and come to bed to you, 
Arab. You won't offer it — 

Ram, I will. 

Arab, Give me a Candle : fince you are fo reſolute, I'll try. 

Ram, Perhaps you?ll ſhut the door. 

Arab, I ſcorn't : Pll ſee what you dare doe. 

Ram. Tl dare if I die for'c. 

Arab, Take notice then, thou deſperate reſolute man, that I now go to 
my chamber, where Ill undreſs me, go into my bed, and it yon dare to 
follow me, kiſs or come to bed to me ; if all the ſtrength and paſſion a pro- 
voked woman has, can do't, VIl lay thee breathleſs and-panting, and fo 
maul thee, thou ſhalt ever after be affraid to look a woman in the face. 

Ram, Stay and hear me now : Thou ſhalt no ſooner be there but ll be 
therez kiſs you, hugg you, tumble you, tumble your bed, tumble into 
your bed, down with you, and as often as I down with you be fure to give 
you the riſing blow, that if at laſt you do chance to maul me, *Gad-you. | 
ſhan't have much reaſon to brag in the morning, and ſo angry, threatning 
woman get thee gone and doe thy worlt. 

Arab. And, Sir, doe you your bt. Adieu. [ Arab. exit, 

Eng. Well here is like to be fearfull doings — here's heavy threatning on 
both fides. - 

Ram. 1 long till the skirmiſh begins. 

Eng. Vil go in and help her to bed, ſhe has nothing but her night-gown, 
to ſlip off, 

Ram, Beſt of all z Pd fain have her at my mercy. 

Eng. Oh, Sir, have no mercy on her, ſhe*Il not complain of hard ufage, 
F warrant you. | 

Ram. Go thy ways, bonny Girle. [ Eng, exit.. 
Lhad almoſt forgot my man, I muſi ſend him away—Roger, Roger. 
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/ Enter Roger. 


Rogey, Here, Sir. | 

Ram, I ſhall fit up at Cards here aJl night but you may go home; get 
up early in the morning, and come with a chair in fight of the back door — 
ſit init at a little diſfiance, and wait till-I come. 

Roger, Yes, Sir. 

Ram. Belure you fail not to be here carly. [ Ram, exit, 

Roger, IT warrant you, Sir. 
Well, I ſuſpe&t what game my Maſter plays at to night, there will be fine 
ſhufling and cutting and dealing BurI am glad I am not to ſtand 
ſentinell all night, but can go home to bed and ſlcep in a whole skin—fo 


good night to all and ſpecd the Plough. [ Exit, 


Enter Engine, 


Eng. Let me ſee, what has my pains taking brought me in ſince morning 
I —2—3—and 4 — Guinies When ſhould T have got fo much 


honelily in one day ? well this is a profitable profeſſion, and in us 
that wait on Ladys the ſcandal is hid under the name of Confident or Wo. 
man ; I would foonet chooſe to be ſome rich Lady's woman than many 
a poor Lord's Wife, This imployment was formerly fliPd Bawding and 
Pimping-—but our Age is more civilizd—and our Language much re- 
fin'd—it is now a modi(h piece of ſervice onely, and faid, being. com- 
plaiſent, or doing a friend a kind oftice, Whore ( oh filthy broad 
word ! ) is now prettily calÞPd Miltreſs;—Pimp, Friend ;— Cuckold-ma- 
ker, Gallant : thus the terms being civiliz'd the thing becomes more 
practicable, what Clowns they were in former Ages ——Hark !— 


Enter Doodle. 


Dood, Where are you here ? , Eng, runs to the Chamber door 

Eng. Ha! my Malter—O Lord, Ma- and ſeems to ſpeakas rejoyerng, 
dam, heres my Malter, here's my Maſter, here's my Matter, my Maſter's 
come | 


Dood. Why are the doors open at this time of night ? 
Eng. My Malicr, Madam, my Malter*s come, O lemminy, my Maſters 


my Maſter. 
Deed. Well, well, are you mad——1 ſay why were the doors left open 


thus late ? | 
Eng. I was ſtanding at the door, and my Lady call'd on a ſuddain.— 
I am ſo. glad, Sir, you are come home, Sir, — Madam, here's my Maſter--- 


here's my Malier. 
Dood, Rogues might have come in and have rob'd the houle, 


Enges 
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Eng. My Miſtreſs has been ſo wiſhing all the night you'would come 
— —— Sir, — Madam, here's my Maller, 


Enter Arabella in Night-gown ond Slippers, runs and bug gs 
him about the Neck, 


Arab, Oh my dear--dear--dear--dear-- art thou return'd ? 

Pood, I have been come to Town a great while. 

Arab. Oh my dear--dear--dear 

Exg. Hill, Beckons to Mr. Ram. to ſlip by--be comes ftea- 

Dood. 1 am fo ſleepy. ling out, Doodle trrns and be ſlips back agen. 

Arab. Oh, you are a nzughty hubby you have been a great vw11i!c 
in Town, and would not come home to me before I won't love 
you now I think ,on*r. | 

Dood. Dear, I'll be going to bed, ; 

Arab, Ay, but you ſhall kiſs me tirlt, here *tis your nown Wite. 

Eng. Hitt, hilt. She buggs him agen, Eng. beckens 
Arab. Kiſs, kiſs me heartily-— Oh Y to Ram.to come ont and retreats. 
my hubby, dear, dear, dear hubby 

Eng. Hem--cm--ah- Comes out and retreats agen. 

Dood. So ſo, Wife, prethee be quiet I am ſo weary, and thou 
ſtand'(t hugging me prethee let me go to bed. jo 

Arab, Engine, take the Candle and tet us go fee what's in the'houſe tor 
your Maſter to ear. 

Dood, I have ſupp*d already, Wife. 

Arab. It may be a great while lince come, Engie, 

Dood, -No, jult now at Mr, Daſhwell's, 

Arab. And what had my dear for ſupper 

Dood, A Frigacie, and young Partridge. 

Arab. And how far went dear to day ? 

Dood. A few Miles 

Arab, And what time came you back ? 

Dood. T wo hours ago 

Arab, nd are you all come back together ? 

Dood. Prethee, Wife, thou ſtand'ft asking me fo many quelttons. 

Arab. Unticyour Matters ſhoes the while —— 

Dood. No no, leave your tidting, give me my Cap and Night- gown. 

Arab. Engine, run into the Chamber and fetch *em. 


Dood, No matter, well go in=— | " [Eng exit. 
Arab, Well, Dear, Remember this, you are come home and won t 
make much of me———= | Sings. 


Thave a Husband, but what of that ? 
He neither loves me nor my [:ttle Cat ; 
The Ot pets a Mouſe and with it does play, 
But my Hutband ner minds me all the Jong day————— 
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Dood, Prethee wife, thou art fo troubleſome 


Arab, There was a Lady lov'd a Swine, bunny queth ſhe, 
Pig-hog wilt thou be mine—— Hunb -— quoth be=—— 


Husband, you lov'd to ſee me merry formerly. 
Dood, Yes, wite, but I amo fleepy to night, 


Enter Engine, 


Eng. Sir, there's none of your Gown in the Chamber. 

Dood. Stay, now I think on't, *tis in my Counting-houſe———-Go to 
bed, wife, I'll undreſs me there, and come to you. | 

Arab. Don't ſtay to look over any Letters 

Dood, No, no, I'll come preſently 

Eng. So, he's gone 

Arab. Fox, Fox, come out of your hole. 


[.Dood. exit, 


Enter Ramble. 


Ramb, Tam glad the enemy's drawn off a little——I was damnably at- 
fraid of his coming into the Chamber. 
Arab, 1did all I could that you might ſlip by — 
Ram, Thad belt make haſte out now—— let he return —— 
Eng. Hark, Madam, ——1 heard my Maſter lock the door—and ten to 
one but he has taken the Key out? 
Arab, Run and ſee. [ Exit, Eng. 
Ram, If he has taken the Key, which way ſhall I get out. 
Arab, Ah-—ha——ha 
Ram. Is all this buta laughing matter ? 
Arab, I laugh at your faint heart—— 


Enter Engine. 


Ezg. Madam, I look'd down the Stair-cafe, and ſaw the Key in my 
Maſter's hand, he has carry'd it into his Counting: houſe 
Arab. Nay, then you mult abide by't now. 


Eng. What (hall we doe, Madam ? Ry 
Arab, You muſt en carry Mr. Ramble, into your Chamber, and let him 
ſleep in your bed— 


Ram. What, within there — the Chamber within yours ? 

Arab. Even ſo, Sir, —and thank ) our Stars— 

Ram, *Gad, I {weat with the thoughts on't. 

Eng. And well you may, Sir, —for my” Miltreſs is given to walk in her 
ſleep—and it in the middle of the night ſhe ſhould chance to come to 
your bed-ſide-- and take you betwixt ſIceping and waking-— 

Ran 
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Ram, Thou haſt put a very pleaſing fancy in my head — fay, Madam, 


will you be fo kind —., 6b 3-4 | 
Eng. That may cafily be-- my Maſter will ſoon be aſleep, as you may 


know by his ſnoring, . 
Ram. But, ſhould he wake, and miſs her 
Arab, Muſt you be the firſt that ſtarts the queſtion ? 


Ram. *Gad, Madam, I beg your pardon — 
Arab. To prevent that danger, when my husband ſnores, Engine, come 


you to my bed-fide—fſoftly, Pllriſe, and you ſhall lyedown in my place--- 

Exg. So, now I have drawn my (elf into a premunire——But, Madam, 
ſhould the Spirit move, and my Maſter wake and turn to me—— 

Arab. Fool, he'll find thee a Woman, will he not ? 

Eng, Nay, now I have your leave—and rather than ſpoil: a good in- 
treagye, I'll venture. | | | 

Ram, An excellent device— | 

Engine. Go, get you both in—you, into my Chamber, Sir, and you, 
Madam, ſlip into bed, and make as it you were faſt aſleep——you know 
my Maſter*s cuſtome, he's no ſooner laid than a ſleep, and then I'll come 
ſoftly, and pinch you by the arm to riſe— | 

Ram, Rare wench——here will be a ifitreague. 

Arab. *Tis ſuch an unlucky projeR, that I would not but venture for 
ner ſo much —1I am pleas?d with the thoughts ore, | 

Engine. Go, go, my Maſter's coming up, — ſoftly —— foftly—— 

Ram. And I am pleas'd, to think, when your husband*s a ſnoring, how 
little he will dream of being a Cuckold-—— ha ha ha— $ Arab. Ramb- 

Engine. So, this buſineſs is rctrelv'd again. 1-pity Texennt. - 
their caſeas it were my own, I hate to be bauk'd in my cxpeRation and of 
all things, diſappointments in Love matters, are the greatelt Curle. 
Here comes Mr. Alderman, who thinks nothing of all this———- 


Enter Doodle, in « Cap and Night Gown. 


Dood, Is my wife in bed ? 

Engine. Softly, Sir, ſhe's a ſleep. 

Pood. So, fo, good night, make haſte to bed. 

Engine. Go thy ways, Alderman, the Cuckge furg o'r thy head as thou 
return*dſt to Town to night, Oh the vain'imiaginations of,a husband, who 
thinks himſelf ſecure of a wife, when he*s in bed with her! Oh 
were but a wife, what ways would I invent to deceive a husband, and 
what pleaſure I ſhould take in the Roguery !—Well, Long to be marry'd, 
to ſhow my wit, In the meantime, I am making Experiments at ano- 
ther*s coſt, But now Pl venture into my Chamber, acid watch the Alaram 
of my Maſter's Noſe 3. was it ever coptriv?d before, that a husband himſelt 


ſhould give his wife the Sign to make him a Cutkold: [ Goes tothe door, 


F Re-enter 
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Re-enter Engine, 


F Eng. My Maſter, ſnores already —and I hear my Miſtreſs ſtirring, now 
11h muſt I to bed, and lye by a dull drowſy Animal 3 this, or nothing, will bring 
1 o me to a Conſumption. 


"ag Enter Arabella in ber Night-gown, 


Exg. Hiſt, hiſt—— Madam 
Arab, Here— where are you—— 
ji Ezg. Here, Madam, give me your hand—— 
| Arab, Softly, wench, ſoftly — 
Eng. I warrant you, Madam—he ſnores like a Tark, 
Arab, Where is the door ——? 
Eng. There, there, — in —in—— 
Arsb. Havea care of waking my husband. 


I 

{ Eng. Have you a care' to make good uſeof your time, and don't fiay too 
ij longs. Lee Arab, exit, 
f So—thus far all goes well. — Now muſt I undergo the ſevere penance, to 
yl 8 -* lyeby aman in vain—and ſweating for fear he ſhould wake, and find me 
i" out in the Roguery— but I muſt venture now, let what will happen—— $0 
uh 1. happy go lucky, and to bed gang L 

j Rog. without, Fire, fire, fie, 

|'28 

| Eng: Hark ! | [ Knocksng at the door. 

| Rog. mithoiit. Fire, fire—fre——— 


Eng. Oheavens— we are undone——they cry Fire ! —— 


Enter Arabella. 
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Arab. O, Engine, don't you hear *'em knock, and cry fixe !—— 
Rog. without, Fixe—fhre—tire—- [ Knocking at the door, 
Arab, This will certainly waken him anon—Let us cry fire too, and 
{ay,T am juſt got up. 
Fire--fire--ftre—— 
* Rog. without, Fire—fire— [ Knocks hard, 
Arab. Gc<t up, husband.-or you'll be burnt — 
Ram, What mutt Ldo.now — 
b Eno Don't fiir out till ny Maſter's gone — 
= . Dyed; What's the matter, is the houſe on hre—— 
; Eng. Don't.you hear *em knock, and cry hie— 
'F . Dodd: Run down,;and open the door,.:; . 
i > Eno. :Givemethe Rey —- |: ,.. PO" Bs 
| » PoodaiTis below in:my. Counting- houſe--- come dpwn---come down all. 
Oh, fire--fire-- fire— [ Arab, Eng. Doodle, exeunt. 
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Enter Ramble. 


Ram. What muſt I do now, venture to be diſcover'd, or ftay here and 
dye a Martyr to ſave a Lady's honour ? A pox of ill luck Rill. 
But here is no ſmell of burning, nor any ſmoak, ſure the fire is not in this 
houſe——But I'll get to the Stair-head for fear, and watch wy opportunity 
to eſcape unſeen "Tis well I did not undreſs me 


Enter Doodle, Arabella, below in the Street. 


Dood, Why, here's no fire, nor nothing like it——— what could be the 
meaning of all this Out-cry and Knocking ? 

Arab, I can't imagine. 

Dood, I heard them knock, and cry fire, as it they were mad, and yet 
when I open'd the door, here was no body | | — 

Arab, Ie was a falſe Alaram 

Dood. Where's Engine -— 

Arab. Striking fire within, to light a Candle 

Dood. Come, wite—come in agen—this was the roguery of ſome 
Drunken fellows in their night troliques. 

Arab, T am glad it was no worſe 


Dood, Ha ! who's there— who's there——— F Going in, meets Ramble 
coming ont, 


Exter Ramble, 


Ram. A friend, Sir,-- a friend — 

Arab, Oh heavens — Ramble there — 

Dood, A friend, Sir—— how got you into my houſe —Engine, bring the 
Candle, 

Ram. 1 Lodge here, juſt by, and was going to bed, but hearing the 
Out-cry of fire, came running over juſt as your door open'd, and ran in to 
help you——But I believe *tis ſome other houſe— there's no fire within, as 
I lee——— 


Enter Engine, with alight. 


Dood, I ſee you are a Gentleman— Sir, your humble Servant, I thank 
you for your good will, but hcre*s no need of help. All is ſafe. 

Ram. *Twas doubtleſs the Roguery of ſome uniucky Boys. Sir, your 
Servant, T wiſh you a-good night 

Dood. Your Servant, Sir-- Come, wife—— Exngine---lock faſt the doors-- 

Eng. Yes, Sir 

Ram. Now you have the Key--open the door agen by and by, and let 
me in, I'll be here abouts 


Eng. Ah, you could not ſtay above— you a Lover ! 
F- 2 Ram. 
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Ram, Dear Miſtreſs Engine, don't chide, but do what I reque(. 
Eng. Well, Ilacquaint my Lady—if ſhe'lt conſent, ll contrive to 


get you in agen 
Ram, And Gold ſhall be thy reward. 

Never was man, certainly, fo crofs'd in Love—— 

Surely, ſome evil charm or ſpell is upon me. 

A falſe alarm of ftire—Curſe upon their tongues. 

And I to be ſounfortunate too, to come down Stairs ——. 


[ Engin. exit. and locks the dooy. 


Enter Roger. 


Roger. The door is fhut, and all quiet—oh, here's my Maſter — 
Kam, Who's there 
Rog. *Tis I, Sir, your man Roger. 

Kam. What do you doe here— did not I ſend you hometo bed. 

Roger. If I had been in bed, where had you been, Sir 

Ram. Why, Sirrah 

Roger. Tl tell you, Sir--- that you may know what a piece of ſervice 1 
have done you, and how fitly qualit'd F am to be your Servant. 

Ram. Well, Sir, in what 

Ro, I guefs'd, Sir, by your {ending me home, that your ſay theye all 
might, was to play at a better game than any upon the Cards —— 

Ram, What, you imagin'd a Woman tn the caſe—— 

Ro. Troth I did, and *twas a lucky thought—1 was no ſooner out of 
doors, but I met an acquaintance, and as I ſtood there talking, I perceiv'd 
a man come ploding a long—yo in without knocking, and [hut the door--- 
This, thought I, is the Husband. 

Ram. 

Ro, Now thought I, may my Maſter, be in bed with this man's wifte— 

Ramb. You had the impudence to think ſo- 

Ro. My Conſcience was ſo wicked to tell me fo at that time, Sir, 

Ram. Proceed. X 

Ro. Now thought T, muſt my Maſter be cramb under the bed, or thruſi 
intoa Cloſſet, or Woodhole, and remain in Purgatory all night to. ſave a 
Lady's honour -—unleſs I work his deliverance. 

Ram, Well, Sir. 

Ro, So, to get the door open'd, and put the people into confuſion, I cry'd 
out Fire—and thunder'd, and knock'd as hard as I could, till I rais'd the 
houſe, that you might eſcape in the hurry Now, Sir, it you will 
{peak your Conſcience, I do believe this piece of policy brought you off — 
your bare acknowledgment, Sir, will be to me above any reward 

Ram, It was you then, that Knock'd, and cry'd out Fire——— 

Ro, Yes, Sir--- at your fcrvice. 

Ram, Lend me that ſtick in your hand. 

Ro. This ttick, for what, Sir * 

Kam, Lend it me, I ſay 


, , Ro. 
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Rog. Here, Sir, here. 
Ram. Now will I reward your excellent picce of ſervice, 
Rog. Oh Sir-- 0, what do you mean, Sir ? 
Ram, To bcat you till you have no invention lefe. 
Kog. Oh--00 0, Sir,will you be ungratctull, Sir, will you be ungratefull ? 
Ram, Was it you, you Dog, hinder'd me cf the ſweeteſt enjoyment man 
ever miſs*d, juſt at the very minute I was to. have bcen happy ? 
Rog. Oh *twas well meant, twas well meant indeed, Sir. 
Ram. Begon and come not near me this week,left I beat thee to Mummy, 
Rog. What a croſs Fate is here, I expected reward and applauſe, but 
meet with 1eproches and ftripes-— but I'll ſolace my ſelf with the thoughts 
that the Wiſe are not always ſucceſsfull, 
Fortune's a Jilt and fo often doth vary, 
That Fools may fucceed and Wiſe men miſcarry. [ Rog, ex, 
Ram. In two attempts I have been defeated already, enough to dif- 
hearten an ordinary Lover, but it was the ſpight and malice of Fortune, 
and not want of Love in the fair 4rabella, therefore as long as ſhe is willing 
I will be daring 3 I am fo clivated with the thoughts of her that I cannot- 
fleep, but will ſpend this night in buffeting with Fortune. - 


Engine at the Window. 


Eng. Sir, — Mr. Ramble. 

Ram, Here— have you prevail'd, ſhall I once more———— 

Eng. My Lady is willing, ſhe fits up reading and pretends the can't ſitep 
he is ſnoring in bed agen—— and you have the rareft opportunity — 
but my Maſter took the Key agen after I had lock*d the door and we- 
don't know how to get you in. 

Ram, Is there no hole nor window to creep in at ? 

Eng. Juſt there below, is a Cellar window with a bar out, the ſhutter 
on the intide is unpin*d, and will give way, try if you can get in there, if- 
youcan, I will go down and ſhow you up, 

Ram, I have found it here -even with the ground. 

Eng. Try if it be wide enough to get through, 

Kam, I believe it 1s. 

Eng. I'll come down thenand open the Cellar door. | 

Ram, Doe doe rare [ Eng, goes fromthe Window, 
Now for a cleanly conveyance, that Fcould but paſs and re-pals like a Jug- 
iers Boy, or were like an egg fteep'd in Vineger to be drawn through the 
compaſs of a Thumb-ring now for the Experiment, by this time - 
ſhe is come down on the other fide to help me----I'll go heels forward be-. 
© cauſe I don't know how far it is to the bottome ſo I am half through 
--- hup---hup---it begins to grow firait--- hup--- hup---the reward of Lovers 
had need be ſweet for which they endure ſo much hup---hup---'tis - 
damnable narrow now, but PI! give *tother ſqueeze,--- hup---hup---hup--- - 
O my guts I can't get an Inch further what a ſpight is this----- - 
I mult &n come out. agen.. | 

| F.3 Eng... 


[ 


- _ 
7 
i 
- b4 


DESI 


+. 
, 


=—o_—_ tb ood 
- - 


_ —_—  — — 


I , — MM 
o w T 
IEEE Ing: = 
w__ : 
=. 
F — ” 
- - 
0 
wy 


The London Cuckolds. 


Engine above at the Window, 


Eng. Sir, Sir, where are you ? 


Ram, Where arc you ? 
the Cook Maid has lock'd the Cellar door and 


Eng. Here, above 
taken out the Key I can't tind it to get down----and if you do get 


in you can't come up ſtairs. 
Ram, I am halt in,but it the door were open, I could not get any farther : 


I mult give or tor this night, and think of a Stratagem againſt to morrow, 
hup---hup---hup---I am fiuck faſt I can neither get quite in 


nor out, —— 
Exg. How, Sir ?—— 
Ram, Hup-a---hup-a---hup- a-+-?tis ſo, I am faſt,---there is ſome damn'd 
hook or ſtaple on the infide has got hold of my cloaths, 


Eng. What will you doe now, Sir ? 
Ram. A Pox of projects here muſt I hang like a Monkey by thc 


Loins. 


Eng. Ha ha ha 
Ram, Hiſt hiſt, yonder comes company, now ſhall I be taken for a houlc- 


breaker — 0h *tis none but a Link-boy. 


Lin. Sauny was tall and of noble race 
And lov d me better than any ean, 


Have a Light. 
Sings, and 4s be paſſes by 


[ Sings going along. 


But now he ligs by another Laſs, | 
And Sauny will ne'r be my Love again. Ram. knocks bis link on bis 


Have a Light; will you have a Light ? head xs by chance andexit, 
Ram, A ſon of a Whore knock'd his Link juſt in my face. 
Exg. Ha ha ha —— excuſe me, Sir, I can't forbear —— ha ha ha 
Ram. S'death, how it fcalds! s 


Eng. Hiſt, Sir, Hiſt. 
Ram. Hau ! I hear a Caſement opemabove--I fear your laughing has wa- 


ken?d ſome of the neighbours——— ( 4 Window opens above, and one throws 
It's ſo dark I can't ce » "bamber-pot of water upon bi head 
Oh confound you juſt as be looks up. 


Eng. What's the matter, Sir. 
Ram. One Rogue ſet me on fire with a Link, and ancther has quench'd 


me with a ſtale Chamberpot : faugh how it inks. 
Eng. That roguiſh Prentice at the next houſe does ſo almoſt every night. 


Ram, Never was Lover in ſuch a pickle. 
Eng. Truly, this is enough to cool any bodys courage : but is't not poſ- 


ſible for you to get out # 
Kam, Hup-a---hup-a--- hup-a-+-all won't doe, I am as faſt as it 1 were 


wedg'd in, 
Eng. Be filent, yonder comes ſome body, I hear *cm tread. 
* 


Enter 
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Enter Two Chimney-ſweepers. 


1 Ch, Hold, Tow, ſtay, T am damnably grip'd in my Guts, I muſi 
flip a point. | 

2 Ch, Make haſte'then, Stands with bis back juſt againſt 

1 Ch, OhT am damnably full of wind. 2 Ramble's face going to untruſ7. 

Ram. Faugh ! out you ltinking Cur, 

: Cb, Who's there, who's there ? 

Ram, A Friend. 

1 Ch, Whoare you, what are you ? 

Ram, A Gentleman. 

2 Ch, Oh a Gentleman. 

Ramb, Pray help me here, and lend me your hands. 

2 Ch What, are you wounded, Sir ? 

Ramb, No, no coming late to my Lodging, and loth to diſturb the 
houſe with knocking, becauſe of a fick perſon withinz I went to get in at 
the Cellar widow—and am ſtuck fat. 

i. Ch, And can't you get out, Sir? 

Ramb, No, lend me your help to pull me out. 

2 Ch, Stay, for ought we know you may be ſome Thiet breaking jnto the 
houſe, 

Ram. No no, *tis as I tell you. 

1 Ch, But how ſhall we know that ? 

Exg. *Tis true, as he tells you, Friends, help the Gentleman out. 

2 Ch. Oh, nay then, Miſtxe(s, we'll do our bet, es 

1 Ch, Hark you, Tom -2 rare opportunity — [ Whiſper. 

2 Ch, Ay ay, well thought on but are you ſure, Sir, you can t get 
out ? 

Ram, No, I have been ſtrugling this halt hour. : 

1 Ch. Come, Tom, help the Gentlemari, take you hold of him by that. 
aLin hold, Sir, we ſhall ſpoil your Hat and Periwig 

2 Ch. Give me your (word, Sir, out of your hand ——-now, Tom—— 

1 Ch, Scoure and away, They take bis Hat and Periwig off, 

Kam, Thieves, Thieves, Thieves ! Yclap on one of their old ſooty hats on 

Eng. What have they done, Sir ? his head and run away bis 

Kam, The. Rogues inſtead of hel- (face is all bluckid with them —— 
ping, me, are run away with anew Bever hat, my Periwig and Sword. 

Eng. Oh the Raſcals -—-—Sir, Sir, your crying out has rais'd the 
Watch, what will you doe now ? 

Ram, Now ſhall I b* lodg'd in the Counter, and carried before a Magi- 
ſtrate to morrow,avd all the City will ring of ine by noon; I ſhall be talk'd 
of in every Coffee- houſe, and Poor Rin will make me a jet o'c all the 
Nation 

. Eng. Give *<m good words, Sir I'll withdraw - 


Kam, Hilt hift,---1'11 be ſilent, it may be they may paſs by and not _ on 
-nier 


a —_— 
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Enter Watchmen with Lanthorns, Rs 


1.1, Here, this way they cry*d Thelives, follow, follow. 
2. Ay» *twas here abouts 
3. Ha—here's one lies upon the ground. 

1. Are you kilFd, Sir, (peak > 

2. Ay, if you are dead, pray tell us. 

Ramb, No friends--I am not much hurt. 

3. Hau, Neighbours, he's half way in at the grates, this is ſome theif. 


- Fay, ay, a Rogue, come to rob the houls. 
Ram, Pray help me out friends, and I'll tell you the truth. 


2. Hold there—there may be more Rogues in the houſe before _ 
we take him out, let us knock, and raiſe the houſe. | 
I. Ay, knock hard Knock hard 


2, Riſe——Thieves, here, thieves---thieves in your houſe--- Q at the door. 
Ram, Now ſhall I be diſgracd ——— 

3. Knock hard, knock hard 
Ram. Now, what lye ſhall IT invent to ſave my credit ? 
1. What, don't they hear —let me knock. 


[ Knock, agen. 


Doodle above at the Window. 


Dood. Hold---hold---are you mad —— what's the matter there--friends ? 
3. Wehave catch'd a Thief creeping in at your Cellar window. 

Dood. A Thief ! 

3. We believe there are ſome of his Come- rogues in the houſe already---- 


Ill come down to you pre- 


Dood, Honeſt watchmen, I thank you 


ſently. 


Kam, Pray, honeft Watchmen, help me out, for I am in a great deal 


of pain. 


1. Come Neighbours, we may venture to pull him out now. 
2. Ay, come pull you by that arm. —So---pluck, pluck hard--- 
a moe - 

3. Nay, you muli endure*t---Come neighbours, away with't, all hands 


to work. 


Kam. Zounds, my Guts, 
2. So---"tis done get up» Sir 
I, See, the very Iron bars are bent. 


Enter Doodle, in bis Night gouſh, with Flead- piece, and Bandileers, 
and a Muſquet charg'd and cock a, 


Dood, Come, where is this thief? wheie are theſe Rogues ? I'll {coure 


among *em, 2, Here's 
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2, Here's one we found ſticking faſt betwixt the Bars in the Cellar grates. 
Dood, Was he (o, was he-ſo, where arethe reſt ? : 
3- We ſuppoſe there are ſome in the Cellar, that got in before. 

Dood. Say you fo, ſay you fo, if they be C Doodle ftoops down and fptors 
there I'll ſend 'em out, have amongſt you \the Maſquet off in the Cellar 
blind Harpers. | window , falls backward, as 
Oh Neighbours, neighbours, 6h - - Jknockd down, and lets it fall 

1. You han't hurt your ſelf, Maſter, I Cont of *s band. 
hope ? 

Dood, O Neighbours, I can't tell, pray ſee, pray ſee. 

2. No, Sir, I don't ſee any hurt you have. 

3- You don't bleed, Sir. , 

Dood. Is my right arm on, is not my ſhoulder broke in pieces ? 

x. Stir your arm, Sir, ſtir it. Do you feel any pain ? 

Dood. No, not at all, 

2. Getup then, Maſter, there's no hurt done. 

3. Was it the recoil of the Muſquet, beat you down ? 

Dood. Ay, ay, it was always a ' damn*'d obſtinate Piece. ——— Come 
where is the Rogue ? *twas all long of him, let me talk with him. 

1. Whilſt you examine him, we'll ſearch below. 

Dood. Ay, pray do. Engine, go below with the Watchmen. 


Enter Arabella, and Engine. 


Eng. You muſt perſwade *em to let him go. [ Exennt one watch and Eng,” | 

Arab, What's the matter here, husband ? 

Dood. We havecatch'd a Thief, wife, breaking in at the Cellar window. 

Arab, My dear, this is the Gentleman that was ſo kind to come and offer 
his ſervice to night, when Fire was cry'd out. 

Dood, Is't ſo, that cry of fire was his plot, to rob me, but that defign 
failing, he has made this new attempt. 

Ram, Sir, Iam a Gentleman, and one that ſcorns ſuch baſe ations — 
111 ceJl in ſhort, Sir, how I came to be faſtned in your window. 

Dood. Ay that, Sir. : 

Ram. When left you to night, I walk'd down the ftreet for a little air, 
returning, I was dog d by two or three Rogues, who came behind me in 
the dark, and knock'd me down, ſnatch'd away my Hat, Sword, and Per- 
riwig, and began to riflle my pockets— knowing I had this purſe of Gold 
about me——1 ſlid from 'em upon the ground as far as I could, and lirugling 
with 'em, found my feet in at a Cellar window, and crowded my felt as 
far in as I could to ſcape from 'em, or at leaſt, to ſecure my pockets. Finding 
this, the Rogues let go their hands from my mouth (which till then was 
ſtop'd_) to pull me out, that they might get at my money But Icryd 
Thieves, which the Watch preſently hcaring, away ran the Rogues, and fo 
I ſavd my money. is 


Doed. Then you cry'd ont Thieves your felt ? 
| (t) Ramb. 
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Ram. Yes, — *(was 
Dood. And have been rob'd of your Hat and Peruque —— 


Ram, Yes 
Dood. How came you fo diſguis'd, and your face black'd, and that Hat 


upon your head ? 

Ram. The Rogues that took mine, clapt this on to muzzle me and flop 
my breath from calling.qut—this, and their hands black*d my face fo — 
the Rogues were Chimny-ſweepers, or ſome that went in that difguiſe to 
rob—that they might not be ſuſpeced tor walking about —— 

Arab. "Tis very likely husband 

Doed, Ay, fo*tis, and if no body be found in my houfe, Il relcaſe you. 


_ 


Enter Ergine, and Watchman, 


Watch, We can find no body. Sir 
Eng. We have look'd fo muchas in-the Oven, and thi Ciſtern. 
Dood. Well, Sir, your Servant then —— Watchmen, ſee the Gentleman - 


home, and call to morrow, and I'll give you ſomething to drink. 
2, 
Your Servant, Maſter. 


I. What, muſt he gothen ? 
2. Ay, he's an honeſt Gentleman, and has been rob'd himſelf. 


Ram, Sir, good night to you, F am fory my misfortunes occaſion'd 


this diſturbance, 
Arab, Hark you, Sir, now the worſt is paſs'd, let me put in a word be- 


fore you go. 
Lord, Sir, that your Miſtreſs was but here in my place to (ee you now. 

Kam. I ſhould not be much ory if ſhe were, I am not the firſt unfor- 
tunate Lover, Pde ſay it happen'd to me tor her ſake, coming to fee her, 

Arab, She could not chooſe but love you for fuch a piece of Knight Er- 
rantry, and take you about the Neck, and kifs you. 

Ram, Not till L had waſh*'d my face, fair Lady. : 

Arab. Oh, don't waſh your face, by no means, before you ce her, for 
now you are the Comliett black Gentleman, methinks. 

Ram, Well, well, Lady, inſult o'r my misfortunes. 

Arab. At leaſt, Sir, let your Picture be drawa in this poſture, to preſent to 
her, and write underneath—The Wandering black: Knight. 

Deed. Dear, you are too bold with the Gentleman. 

Kam, lam glad my 2fliQtions yield any divertifement, another time ie 
way be my turn to laugh, I confeſs I am a little out of Countenance now. 

Arab. What, ſuch a handſome proper Gentleman as you are, out of coun- 
tenance—? fy, fay, methinks a man of your Complexion ſhould not 
bluſh at any thing. | , 

Doord. Pray excuſe her, Sir, —my Wite's a merry prating wagg — 

Ram. 1 like her ner the worle | 


Dood, Good night Six—go0d night neighbours 
90 5 {2 Y = —_— 
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Ram. Your Servant, Sir, good night Mrs, Mag-Pye. 
Arab, Chimny meckagelf 
Dood. Come wife, you were a little too (evere with the Gentleman. 
Arab, What, ſhould I have no revenge of him for diſturbing us, and 
railing us out of our beds ? 
Ram, Come Gentlemen, forward to my Lodging——this way ——— 
ay, yonder's fome body with a light, I would not beſceen —— 


Emer Townly—axd Tom. 


Town, Now, you Dog, am not I very metr”, this 'tis [ Townly, finging, 
to be drunk, you Dog. 

Tom, Sir, don't make a noiſe, we are near the Watch. | 

Town, Watch, ſhow 'cm me, that I may (cower atnong *'em——T ner 
kill'd a watchman yet. ; 

I, Who gocs there——— 

Town. You are che Son of d Whore [ Sings, 

Ram, *Tis Townly drunk =—— 

2, Knock him down 

Kam. Bc kind to him, *tis a friend of mine-—he's in drink. 

Town. Hold —a truce— a friend of thine ? who the Devil art thou ? 

3. Wcll, Maſter, for your ſake 

Town, For his ſake ! whats he, a Devil, or one of the Black-guard here 
upon Earth - 
No, in my Conſcience, 'tis a Jeſuite. 

Tom. By his Cloth, Sir, it ſhould be Mr. Ramble, 

Town. Ramble — what a pox, I ſhould know Ramble from a Black-ſheep. 
Hold up your light Kamble---what a pox doſt thou doe thus like 
the Prince of Darkneſs, with theſe Hell- hounds about thee,and in this pickle ? 

Ram, Misfortunes, Franck, misfortunes. 

Town. Thou art an unſeaſonable Blockhead, Neg, to go a Maſquerading 
thus, wher it has been fo long out of taſhion. 

1. The Gentleman has been knock*d down, and rob'd, Sir, 

Town, Ay neighbours, that comes of Whoring, 

Rim. Hold your tongue, you'll make a diſcovery ——1 contels, I 
was about the other intreague I told you of. 

Town. And the husband came, and you were forc*'d to creep up the 
Chimny to get away.—— This comes of your whoring (till. — Hark you 
Friends, did you not catch this Gentleman Catter-wauling upon the ridge 
of a houſe ? 

3. No, Sir, ſtuck faſt in a Cellar grates, half in, and halt out. ; 

Town. What, Burglary, Ned, Burglary worle and worſe, this 
" comes of whoting fill. 

2, No, Maſter, 'twas no Burglary —— he crawl'd into the grates to 
fave his money, he loit but his Hat, Perriwig and Sword. 

Town. This comes of your whoring _ hereafter, Ned, be wy 

(1) 2 Y 
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fl \ by me, leave lewd whoring, and fall to honeſt drinking you ſce T am not 
L turn'd Conjurer, nor look like one that had been ſtudying the Black; arr. 
Wine don't diſguiſe a man half ſo much as whoring, Ned. 


(ke Ram. Come, prethee go home Watchmen, forward, this Gentlc- 

Mt. man and1I, lodge in the ſame houle. 

M:'s4 Town, Look you, friends,. Fll go home if you pleaſe, but for this Tar- 
? zar here, en take a lodging for him at ſome great Inn —hang out his 


Picture, blaw a Trumpet, and ſhow him for Groats a piece, I warrant 
you, you ny: a Patrimony, be wiſe I ſay, and get money by him, 


| NS you'll never have the opportunity of ſuch another Monlier, 
|th | 1. TheGentleman's diſpos'd to be merry with you, Maſter. 
\fh / Town, Well; Ned, Fare thee well———to tell the truth, I am a little. 
"Y alham'd of your company at preſent——-I am ſory to leave my- friend in 
ey afliQtion,---but this comes of whoring, Ned, this comes of your whoring.- - 
Fe ; 3. What, Maſter, are you gone ? | Exexnt Townly, and Tom., 
les Ram. Hang him, ,let the Tyrant go *twill be my turn to inſult 
ing one of theſe- daies, [ Exemnt, 
a. 

THE. 
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THE FOURTH ACT. 
SCENE I. 


Enter Townly and Ramble.. 


Torpn. Ever was a more unfortunate ad venturezthe husband unexpedted- 

ly tocome home when you were going to bed to his wite, afalſe 
alarm of fire when ſhe was coming to you, a-third defeat by ticking faſt in 
a window, there to be burnt with a link, drown'd with a chamber-pot 
rob*d of your cloths, taken by the watch, ſuſpeRed to be a thief, the 
houſe alarm'd, the husband ſee you, your miſtreſs jear you, your friend to 
come by and laugh at you, in all your affliQions kow truly maiett thou fing 
Fortune my Foe, 

Ramb, :But you were a little toc unmercitull conſidering how my ſupper 
fell into your mouth but juſt before that the Devil ſhould ſend you 
there juſt in the critical minute. 

Town, Right, there was another fine turn. of fortune , . you. Harted the 


hare, .gave her the long courſe, I fell in by chance and took her at the half 
furn. | 


Kam. I could curſe my Stass. 
Town. *Tis in vain; they will till ſhed their. malicious inftuence, you + 
will have no luck at intreagues, I always told you fo, therefore for the fu- 
ture make your Court-to the Bottle, Ned, to the Bottle | 
Ram, I would take your counſel and forſwear all. woman kind, but for 
the hope I have to bring one of theſe two deligns to perfection by ; my firlk 
Miſtreſs err*d by miſtake, the ſecond jear*d me to blind her HuSband. + 
Town, Still wilt thou be miſled by hopes 3 hope is yet more flattering 


far than women, and a greater jilt than Fortune 3 *tis the grand. bawd to 
all i)] luck. 


15” aa 


Enter Roger, a Letter, - * 


Ro, Her's a Letter, Sir, to be delivercd to you#ith all ſpeed. * 


Ram. Ha---let me ſee't quickly [ Opens it aud reads. 
From Eugenia, 


Town. Ay the Devil's coming abroad again to hinder your converlion. 
(f)3 Ram. 
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Mir Ramble read: 
WT. 'SIR, | 
ſi | My Husband will be from home all this morning, I am very deſirous to 
[8 be informed the particulars of laſt nights misfortune ; curioſity forces me, in 
' ſpight of bluſhes to give you tbis invitation, 
* Enter at the back; door without knocking, if you meet not Jane below come 
[4 direGly up ftairs, | 
(bt Good. 
'bs . Town. Here's another ſpringe laid to catch the Woodcock. 
iy Ram, Frank, is not here temptation now, is it to be relilted think you, 
44 can ficlh and blood forbear going ? | 
Town, Truly herciis a very fair appearance. 
(9.42 Ram, What can hinder now ? 
-lf Town, The old Devil may dance again. 
jt Ram. Franck Townly, give me thy hand If I fail now, T will, 
if from this time, give over afſignation and firatagems and be thy convert 
| is for ever 4 
"EE Town. Upon thoſe tearms I conſent to part with thee, adicu, 
Ws Ram. Adicu. Now you (ballfce me return triumphant, | Exexut. 
SCENE IL 
Enter Eugenia and Jane. 
Ezg. Fane, have you ſent my Letter ? 
Fane, Yes, Madam, but the Meſſenger is not return'd. 
Exp. It was a very firange accident laſt night—I cannot but think on't, 
I would fain know the riddle—1 can't imagine how it came about. 
Fane, Mr, Ramble, when he comes, will inform you all: IT look*d out 
at window, and faw them both go away togerher — they were old ac- 
quaintance. 
» - Ewg. 1 hope the Gentleman, who ©re he was, had bravery enough to 
evade the. acknowledgment of what pals'd —— 
Fane, I fear Mr. Ramble over-heard too much —and that was the oc- 
\ cation he drew his Sword. 
i Eng. Worſt come to the worſt —if I carnor cover 'it with denials, he 
bo muſt acknowledg it but a miſtake 3 and himfclt-in the tauit. 
= * Fane, Ay, Madam, what made him ablent ? | 
01 Exp. Jane, be you about the door below, and watch for the anſwer or 
wy ; his coming : I do not yet comprehend the meaning, of this liranger, [ Jane ex. 
"nh, What made him o curious to ſpy into ſecrets of the family the hrit night 
i of his coming ? there is a myſtery too in that - here he comes 


now Þ 1} dive into that matter. 


Enter 
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Enter Loveday. 


Love. Madam, good morrow to you, I have watch'd your Husband's 
going out to get an opportunity to ſpeak with you in private. Nay, bluſh 
not, Madam, at any thing that paſs'd laſt night 3 what knowledgeT have ga- 
ther'd of your ſecrets, lyes bury'd in this brealt, the froliqueI play'd laſt night, 
was harmleſs, and for mirth-ſake, and ſuch, as I hope you can freely pardon. 

Exg. I hope you have honour enough to conceal a Womans failings, 
there was no ill intended by that Geatleman's b2ing there, but your diſco- 
ny of the perſon might have. prov'd dangerous, and given great cauſe of 
ſuſpicion. | 

”"—_ I had not proceeded fo far, but to clear the houſe of a Rival. 

Eng, What mean you, Sir ? —_ 

Love. By a Rival, I mean an Intruder ta your  affeQions, one. that in+-- 
vades my right. 

Exg. I underſtand you not, Sir. 

Love. Exgenia,: Marriage has intitled you your Husbands, your duty and - 


obedience are his, but if you have any Love to ſpare belide, I claitn -it as 
my due. 

Exg. As your due? —T confeſs you have plaid the Spy, and know my 
ſecrets, therefore may think to make me comply, and to keep me in aw by + 
threatning to diſcover laſt nights tranſactions to my husband, but that is a - 
poor deſign. | 

Love. No, Eady, I ſcorn that, I have better pretenfions and a Nobler - 
claim Look well on me; though in diſguiſe, do you not know me? - 

Exg. Know you ! | 

Love. Am I not like one that once lov'd you, and to whom you often 
kindly faid, you could never love any other man ? Is Loveday fo loſt in - 
your remembrance ? Haveleven years ſo alter'd me, that I am in nothing, 
like the man I was ? 

Exg. Loveday ! is it you? forgive my excels of wonder ; your growth 
and the ſmall Pox have ſo'alter'd you, that I ſcarce know you in any thing 
but your voice, and even that is altcr'd too. 

Love, You ſee, . Eugenia, how ſubje&t weare to change 3 but my heart ' 
is Rill the fame, and I wiſh yours were fo too. 

Exzg. Beaſſur'd, Loveday, 1 can never hate the man I once Toy'd {6 -- 
much, | 
Love, How young, and innocent were we in our firft Loves —and all 
our vowes fincere— but time and 2bſence has eftus*d them quite, and your 
heart has taken new impreflions. O, Engenia, *tis death to- me to ſee you, 
and not to fee you mine, p 

Exg. Speak not too much, my Loveday, leaſt you agen raiſe -the' flatne 
which never was quite extinQ, tor ſtill it lies hot and glowing at my hearr. 

But tell me, why came yoa in this.diſguife, and with pretence - 


to bea Scrvant ? 


Love, . 
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Love, When I return'd from travell, I heard the fatal news cf your 
——oy oh but excuſe you, becauſe your friends deceiv'd you, and I was 
abſent, 

Exg. Alas! they told me you were dead, and I heard it ſeveral times 
. confirm'd, | 

Love, That was our Parents plot to divide our affections. - They writ 
the ſame to me of you, 

Ewg. Had I known you were living — 

' Love, Well, Emugenia, ſay no more of that. 'T come now to play an af- 
ter-gamez though you are married, and your perſon is your husband's., 1 
claim a ſhare in your affections, fince wholly I cannot enjoy you, allow 
me what part you can. I cannot live without your kindneſs, and fince 
your inclinations to a Gallant, are partly privileg'd by the conſtraint of 
your marriage, I claim that title. 

' Exg. I confeſs I once lov'd you, nor had my affections ever abated, but 
from report of your death 3 the fight of you revives them agen———— 
be you diſcreet, and I cannot be unkind. 

Love, Bleſſed Exgenia! 

Exg. But why came you in this diſguiſe ? 

Love. To get admittance into your houſe. 

Exg. How came you by that letter of Recommendation from my huſ- 
band*s' brother ? 
| * Love. I took it from a youngman that had been his ſervant at Hamborough, 
——He defirous to return to live in England, obtain'd it from his Maſter, to 
recommend him to your husband. — Coming in the ſame Ship together, I 
learn'd from his diſcourſe he deyended on Service, and what proviſion he 
had made for his reception here I recciv*'d him into mine, took this 
Letter from him with defign to perſonate him here, which has ſucceeded fo 
fortunately, as once more to introduce me to the preſence of my dear-long- 
lov'd Eugenia, 

Exg. How ſhall I recompence this Conſtancy ? 

Love, Love is the beſt reward of Love : I cannot long remain in this diſ- 
guiſe, for I muſt appear to my friends, who expect my arrival every day 3 
therefore let ſlip no opportunity may make us bleſs'd. 

Exp. My dear Loveday. 

Love. Now the hour is inviting 3 your husband abroad, no body to ob- 
ſerve or reſtrain our defires — Say —ſball we now ? bluſh not, nor turn 
thy head into my boſome, but to thy Chamber, my dear. | 

Ewg. You have prevail'd---and I have power to refuſe you nothing — 
retircin there, and expe my coming, I will only give fome neceſſary or- 
ders tomy Maid, and come to you preſently. ; 

Love. My dear Soul, make haſte, for Love has but a ſhort time to reap 
the harveſt of many years. { Love. Exit. 

Exg. I muſt contradi& my orders to Fane, leaſt I be furpriz'd by Mater 
Ramble ; his coming now is to be avoided as well as my husbaud's, —— 
O, Fane, what news? 


* 


Eater 
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Jane, Madam, Mr. Ramble was gone abroad, but his Man is run-to 
look him, to give him your Letter. 
Exg. No matter tor his coming now, I have alter d my mind, I am glad 
he was not at home. 
Fane, Will you not ſee him then, if hecomes ? 
Exg. Not now. ——I will tell you my reaſons another time. 
Jane, Well, Madam, 'tis ten to one whether his Man finds him. 
Exg. Whither are yougoing ? [ Going away towards the Chamber, 
ane. Into your Chamber, to make your bed. 
wg. No no, fiay, I 11go to bed agen for an hour. 
Fane, Vl lay it ſmooth then for you. | 
Exg. Hold, don'tgo in, go down, and remain below 'till I call you, but 
watch my husband's coming, be as diligent to give me notice, as it 
Mr. Kamble were here, [_Eug, Exit. 
Fane. Yes, Madam, 
What-can the meaning of this be ? or is _ he in her Chambcr already, and 
ſhe would not have me know it it muſt be ſo by her not letting me go 
in —heſlipt up Stairs whilſt I was abſent this is but a ſudden ft 
of modeſty in her———1I ſhall know all anon. [ Jane exit, 


Enter Loveday, and Eugenia— Ia the Bed-chamber — be unbutton'd, 
ftting upon the Bed-ſide, 


Love. Come to my armes, dear kind creature, and let me gaze upon thy 
Charms a while, before thy Curtains are drawn round us, and day 1s ſhur 
trom our ſight. Thus could I Look, and Kils, and Hugg, tor ever. O'! 
I amin an ecſtaty of Joy. 

Exg. Came you hither to talk, my dear ? 

Love. O dear Soul! how kind was that rebuke? come, now to bed——+- 
to bed, that we may plunge in Bliſs, and dive in the ſweet Oceaa of Delight, 

Evg. Some body knocks at the door whos there ? 

Jane without, Madam, my Maſter is bclow, and juſt coming up to you. 

Exg. O, good wench, run down and top him a little, 

Fane. He'scoming up Stairs now. 

Love, Where ſhall I hide my (elt ? 

Ewug. Here, in the Maids Chamber, the door's lock'd, ard the key out. 

Love. Ne' a Cloffet in the room ? 

Eng. No Sir, here, here, cover 


Sbe covers bim in the bed, ſhuts the Cur- 
tains, and fits upon a Cuſhion by the bet - 


your {clt in the bed, I'll draw the 
ſide, as reading. 


Curtains round you. 


Love. O, any where. 
Eg. So, now tor my Book, and a Cuſhion, and to my devoiions 


p ) 'Exter 
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Enter Daſhwell and Jane. . 


Fane. Pray, Sir, don't go in there, T am juſt going to make the bed. 

Daſh, Wcil, I ſhan't ftay — what is your Miltrefs doing ? 

Jane. What ſhe is alwaics doing, Sir, praying I think ———— 

Daſh. Oh, yonder ſhc is — corre wite, pray thee lay by thy book, I did 
never ſce the like on thee, thou art alwaies reading one good book or ano- 
ther. [ exit, ſane. 

Ezz. T had juit done, husband, and was coming down--that Zane might 
clean the rooin. Cotne, will you go below. 

Daſh. No, prethee (tay a little, wife, I came only to fcc thee, and tel! 
thee the news ———-the Bride and Bridegroom are cotnc trom Church— 

Exg. Where were they married 

Da. They would have no Licence, and fo were marricd at the Mino- 
ryes, a Place at liberty, becauſe it was more private, — 

Erg. I would not have been married at one of thoſe ungodly, unſandti- 
fed Chap?2ls, mechinks, for ne'r ſo ruch — tis very unlucky they ſay--- 

Dah, What luck Mr. Alderman -will have, I know nots *tis (fuch a 
Match, methinks—the Bride is more ht to play with a Bartholomew Baby 
than to have a Husband 3 Cuds-niggs, a Cock Sparrow would be too many 
for her. 

Eg. How you talk, husband-—and who was there at the Wedding ? 

Daſh. Only his brother Alderman and my (felt, and an old woman the 
Bride calls Aunt, — Wife--come hither wife— prethee wife come =—— 


<4 a 


E nter Jane. 


Fane, Madam, won't you pleaſe to godown ? 
Daſh, Fane, go down, and fetch up your Mittreiſes Caudie. 
Fane, Six, my Millre(s has eaten her breakfalt already. 
* Daſh. Eh—pouh —fetch me a Candle, and my Tobacco box 
Fane. Lord, Sir, you won't offer to rake Tobacco here, in my Milireſſe; 
Chamber. 
Daſh. Hark fome-body knock's. 
Jane, No, Sir, no—— 
Daſh. Eh, pouh, piſh here, here, take the Key of my Counting- 
houſe and fetch the pacquet of Letters that lies in the window, 
Fane, You know, Sir, I could never open that (curvy door in my life. 
Daſh. Pox of this dull wench ſhe has put me by, I ſhaw have 
ſuch a mind again this month : well, wife, I'll Jeave thce, I mult go and 
dine with *tmz I promis'd *«m not to ſtay, fare thee well, I'll come and 
{ce you before night. | Dafh, exit 
Ezg. As you pleaſe, husband 3 
Fane, go down and ltay below, 


Fane. | 


* The London Cucholds. 38 


Fane, Yes, Madam, - am I agen ſent away, I can ſee no body---- 
what can the matter be I ſhall tind it our. [ Jane exit, 
Exg. His abſence never was more wiſh'd---are you not in a ſweat, Sir? 

Love, 1 am almoſt (mother'd with the cloaths, I lay fo ill I durlt (: arcely 
breathe 3 if he had procecded in his kindnels to you, there had been more 
ſacks to th' mill I ſhould have had a fine time on'e. 

Eug. Janes coming was very lucky, 

Love, Would he not have been put off, think you # 

Eug. Yes, he's never very croubleſome. 

Love, Is he quite gone, think you ? 

Eug. Stay, lie (till a lietle, 111 lock out at window and ſee if he be gone 
forth, 

Love, Doe, let all be ſecure, and then, Exgenia, let us to bed with all 
the eager haſte that ever Lovers made. 

Exg. Hark, I think I hear tim coming up ſtairs again. 

Love, Then, like a Snail, I will draw in my hornes once more=——— 

Ezg. Shut, thut the Curtain. 

Exter Ramble followed by Jane. 

Fane. Hold, Sir, hold, you muſt not go in, 

Ram, You are miſtaken, Mrs. Jane. 

Jane. My Miltrels charg? d me to the contrary. 

Kam, I tell you, you are miſtaken ; I had a Letter from her, ſhe ſent 
tor me 

Fane. But, Sir, my Maſter 

Eug. Whois that, Fane, Mr. Ramble ? 

Kam. *Tis 1, Madam, your humble fervant——-— 

Exg. Leave us, Jane. 

Ram, I received your Letter, kiſs'd it a thouſand times, and made 
what haſte I could to obcy your ſummons. 

Eug. Things are alter'd lince, my husband 

Ram. He's fate, Madam, I ſaw him 20 out. 

Exg. He will be back again immediately, 

Ram, I heard him tell a {trvant as he went forth, that he ſhould not re- 
turn t1]] evening. 

Eng. He's gone but croſs the ſircct, I am fure he will not ſtay long, let 
me beg you therefore to ſhorten your viſit, 

K :m. You ſeem to drive me hence, do you repent you ſent for me ? 

Eug. No, Sir, but I was fo (car'd lalt night, that I dare not run too great 
a hazzard, it imports me, Sir, to be wary, 

Ram. Well that Conjuring Raſcal was a witty tcllow; when he firſt be- 
gan his frolique, he made me in a (weat with apprehenſion. 

Eug. | was in aſad trembling £00, 

Ram. His calling, me forth at laſt for a D-vil, was an excellent piecc 
of ſervice. 

Fug. I fcar'd that would have diſcover'd all. 

Kam, Thad a Rhcum tickled my throat, and if he had not by that 

(a)-2 device 
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device deliver?d me, my-cough would have burſt out 
fore much a doe to ſmorher it. 

Ewg. It was a fair ſcape indeed 3 therctore let us prevent the like acci- 
dents for the future z wherefore if you love me, or ever hope for my kind- 
neſs, go away now for fear of a miſchict. 

Ram, What, leave you already, when you ſent for me ? 

Ezg. By that you ſee wy kindneſs, were it convenient— 
Pray £0. 

Ram, We have not yet tal.*d ha!f enough —- you have given me no ac- 
count of the miſtake that happen'd atter, | 

Emg. The greateſt miſtake was in you at the door-— there was elſe no 
harm in't. | | 

Ram, Nay, I'ask*d not the queſtion to raiſe bluſhes on your Checks, 
they were beautifull enough before, and you may ſpare 'em 3 nor can your 
words inform me much more than I know altreafy, for that perion was my 
intimate friend and acquaintance, and I have ſworn him to ſecreſie, 

Exg.. I am apt to believe you thought more than was, and-that he ſpoak 
more than he ought —=— this is no#a time to come to a right underltanding, 
therefore T beg you would leave me at preſent — for that young man is (till 
inthe houſe, and ſhould he chance to fee you again. 

Ram, It he ſhould, I'll bribe him to ſecreſie . 

Ezg. 1 would not for the world heſhould fee you agen, to know you, 
[cit he ſhould ſhow you to my husband and ſpoil all commerce for the fu- 
ture, therefore as you hope for future kindneſs, and reſpect my quiet, begone, 

Ram, I dare refuſe you nothing, but metrhinks (6 fair an opportunity 
ſhould not be loſt, your husband gone abroad, you undrefs'd, your bed 
there, I here 
--— wh}; Fane, Jane, where are you? - 

Eug. Undone, that's my husband's voicc, coming up ſtairs, 

Ram. [I'll under the bed 

Eug. You can't, its too low. 

Ram, T'\] into't then. 

Exg. Hold; nono, my husband's come home to go to bed, he's not well. 

Ram. What ſhall 1 ſay ? 

_ Have a care, Sir, have a care——= 

Erug. Draw your Sword, be angry, threaten, ſwear you?ll Kill 

Ram, Who, your husband ? | 

Eng. Any body—no matter---hunt about as if you look*d for ſome body, 

Enter Daſhwell, Jane. 

Fane, I ſay have a»care—have a care—— 

Daſp. Have a care of what, you lilly baggage—? Wite, what makes 
you tremble— ? 

Eng. O Lord, husband, I am fo frighted -— 

Df. Hau! a drawn Sword — what's he there—,? who are you, Sir ?- 
what would you have, Sir— ? Ramb, 


I had long be- 


therefore, 
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Ramb, Have, Sir.-— 

Eng. Indeed, Sir, he is not __— — be pacihed 
Renb, I'll be the death of him 3 his blood ſhall pay tor the affront. 
Exg. Indeed, Sir, he is not here. | 
Ramb, Come, come, down on your knees all of you and confeſs, 
Doſh. What means this, wife ? 

Ram, Down on your knees, Sir, 

Daſh. Knees, Sir ? 

Eug. He ts not here upon my word,” Sir —— 

Doſh. He is not hee indeed, Sir who ist, Wite ? 

Ram. He mult be here, I t: How?d him. 

Fane. ladeed, Sir, he went out again, 

Ram. No, he m uſt be here abouts, (7 counterfeits a rage, throws 0. 


I''t not leave a corner uniearch?*d pen the Curtains, pulls off the bed- 


TN Wa cloaths and diſcovers Loveday 
Ewug. Ah! in the bed. 
Daſh, A man in wy bed. Eugenia ſereaks — rung to Ram: 
Fane. Oh hold, Sir, for Heavens / ble, catches bold on bis arm and 
fake, my Milircfs ſwounds, ſhe'll die VF ſwomndr, 


away, ſhe's with child, you'll make her miſcarry. 
. Ram, Madam, be not frighted, L11 not meddle with him now th your 
ake. 

Daſh, What means all this ? 

Ram, Your houſe ſhall at preſent be his SanQuary, and prote& the 
man that hath done me ſuch Iojuries, but when I meet him abroad let 
him-guard well his throat, had he twenty lives he ſhould not live-one 
hour after. 

Daſh. Pray, Sir, let me know the meaning of this and-how the _ 


man — þ n—_—_ you, 

Ram), I cannot think on't without rage, let ſome of them tell you. - 

Daſh, What have you done to the Gentleman to provoke him ? 

Love. Done to him, Sir—no great matter —done-- a-+--- 

Evg. Ill tell you, Husband Jane being in the fixeet and ſeeing this 
Gentleman paſs by, was fo fooliſh to ſhriek and cry out, the Devil, the 
Devil——the Gentleman following, her and prefling to know the meaning, | 
the told him that ſhe ſaw the Devil in his ſhape laſt night; and:how one in 
this houſe rais'd him in his likeneſs 3 upon this the Gentleman being inccns'd 
ruſh*'d into the houſe, ran into every room to look for the young man, and 
had like to have ſurpris?d him in his chamber, but tortunately hearing. him 
threaten, flip'd down ſtairs and ran in here for ſhelters and had-not Fane 
and I hid him in my bed he had certainly been murther'd. 

Ram, Do you not think, Sir, I had reaſon to be angry? 

Daſh. What a filly baggage were you ? 

Fane, Truly, Sir, it was my fright, the Devil laſt night and this G--+ 
tleman were (o like— 

Daſh, Nay he was very like him, that's the truth on'e, 

(8) 3 
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| Ram. Sir, now you know the reaſon, I hope you"! excuſe my intruding 
into your houſe, and I beg your pardon, Madam, for frighting you——as 
tor that Conjurer, let him beware how he ftirs over your threſhold ; he may 
ſafer leave his Circle when he's raiſing the Devil than ſtir forth of theſe 
doors : let him look to't; ſo your ſervant, your fervant, Oh falſe, damn'd 
falſe woman ! | Ram. exit, 
Daſh. Fane, go down and lock the door after him 3 It he ſhould re- 
' turn and ſurpriſe us. | 
Love. Madam, I thank you truly, Sir, under Heaven, I think your 
Lady has ſav'd my life, for had it not been for her, he had certainly mur- 
ther'd me. 
Daſh. He's a damn?d Cholerick fellow, I am glad you efcaped z fo well, 
Sir , keep cloſe to day, to morrow T'll provide tor you out of his reach 
'T have found a friend that will entertain you in a very good employment. 

Love, I thank you, Sir. 

. Evg. How happen'd it that you return'd (o luckily, Husband ? 

Daſh, By eſpecial providence, I think——1 was to have din'd where I 
told you, but all that's prevented, Mr. Alderman is not like to bed his 
Bride to night. 

Exvg. How, is any thing happen'd amils ? 

Daſh. Nothing of harm to cither of *em But Alderman Doodle 
brought him news from Change that there is a Ship come up the River, in 
which they both have very great concerns I cannot tell you the par- 
ticulars, but a meſſenger is come on purpoſe, from the malter of the Ship, to 
defire *em to take Boat and go down this Tide —TI ſuppoſe ſome ſeiſure 
of prohibited goods or the like, I did not enquire into the matter but 


they mult go. 
Eug. I am glad *tis no worſe but *cis ſome great buſineſs that 


can call him away from his Bride, the hirli night of his Marriage too ——— 
Daſh, Nay they are in ſuch haſte they can't ftay dinner but that is 
becauſe of the Tide, I ſuppoſe _— 
Exg. And that is the reaſon, Husband, you are come back ? 
Daſh. Yes, their Wedding dinner is deter'd till their return; and I am 
plad it fell out ſo, fince my coming ſav'd a man's life, tor ought I know. 
Exg. Indeed fo am I, husband, what a fad thing it would have been, it _ 
a man had bcen kild in your houſe. 

Daſh. No no, it's better as*tis, come, lets have dinner in good time— 
Exg. Yes, preſently, Husband, Ill go below and give order tor't, 
| [ Eug, exit, 

Daſh. Come, Sir, whilſt dinner is getting ready you and I will takea turn in 
the Garden, there we'll talk farther of your concerns, and I'll let you 
know how I intend to provide for you. 

Love. I'Il attend you, Sir— I thank you for your generous care. 
Ewgenia, now | love thee more than ever- how handſvmly ſhe 


brought all off. [ Exennt. 


Enter 
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Enter Wiſeacres and Doodle, 

Wiſe, Come, Brother, are you ready to go? 

Dood. 1 have ſent for my wife-to ſpeak two or three words with her and 
T have done. Methinks it is very unlucky that buſineſs ſhould fall out 
thus on your Wedding day and force you to leave your Bride unbedded. 

Wiſe. ? Tis (o at preſent, but hereafter, I ſhall never be much concerned 
at any thing that calls me away, knowing what ſecurity I have of my wife 
in my abſence from-her {limplicity,and I will now ſhow you an example that 
ſhall contute all your arguments to the contrary, and convince you of your 
crror. 

Dood, I ſhall not be converted without a Miracle. 

Wiſe. 1 read a very pretty paſſage in a waggiſh book when I was a Pren- 
tice, and it has run in my head ever lince, and now I will praQiſe it upon 
my Wife you ſhall behold and wonder, 

Dood. Well, ler's (ce. 

Wiſe, Ho, Wife —Pegey 

Enter Aunt and Peggy. 

Aunt, Here, and pleaſe you is your Bride———— Peggy, where's your 
Curtceſie to your Nuncle and the Gentleman. - 

Wiſe. There's my dainty Peggy. 

Aunt. There is a Gentlewoman without, your Wife, I humbly ſuppoſe: 
enquires tor you. | 

Wiſe. Tell her he is about a little private bulineſs.- 

Dood, And that 11! wait on her preſently. 

Wiſe. Oh fie, wait upon your Wite ! 
enough, | 

Dood. Well that, that I'il come preſently. [ Aunt exit. 

Wiſe. And return to us again to take charge of Peggy, for 1H not have 
her ſee any London wife, eſpecially no witty wife. 

Dood.. Well, well, Mr. Alderman-—come——to my converſion now,: , 
make hafte or my wite won't ſtay. 

Wife. There *tis now agen, won't ſtay —— there's a witty wite for you. - 

Dood. Well, well, pray to the buſinels. 

Wiſe. Now pray lit down and obſerve. 

Peggy, here, come to me, Peggy. - | 

Pep. Yes forſooth. [ Peg. makes two Crurteſees. * 

Wiſe. Your Curtctie——— fo, that's as I am your Uncle; another now as + 
I am your husband ſo, now Rand betore me you know, Peggy, 
you are now my wite. 

Peg. Yes torſooth, ſo Naunt tells me. | 

IWiſe. And that is a happincls for which you are to thank Heaven, that - 
you have married a diſcreet ſober perlon, = 

Peg. Yes forlooth. 


that-he*ll eome preſently is 


Enter Aunt. | | 
Wiſe, One that will keep and preſerve you from all the mad roaring Bears, - 


Bulls and Lyons in the Town,. that would without him devour thee _— 
eps... 
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Peg, On, but forſooth, Nuncle-husband, you wont let *'em now, will 
you * | Fa 
Wiſe. Nono, and for this, you are to obſerve my will and pleaſure in all 
things, and to fear and tremble at offending me, 

Peg. Yes, forſooth. 

Wiſe. Now tell me, Peggy, do you know what Loye is? 

Feg. Love, it is to give one fine things. 

IVife. How know you that, Peggy? 

Peg. Becauſe, forſooth Nuncle-husband, Naunt faid you lov'd me, and 
theretore that you gave me this Petticoat and Manto, and theſe Ribbonds 
and this and-this. | 

Dood. Oh very well, ſh&l! learn in time | 

Wiſe, But now you are my wife, Peggy, and you are to Joye me, and 
the love of a wife to her husband, is to doe all things chat he defires and 
commands, 

Peg.. Yes, forſooth. 

IWife, But, belide the Love of a wife, Peggy, there is the duty of a wite, 
do you know what the duty of a wife is? 

Peg. Duty, Nuncle, what's that ? 

IWiſe. 1 have not time to inſtruct you to night. in the whole duty of a 
wife, becauſe buſineſs calls me away I will therefore onely inform 
you at preſent what the duty of a wife is to her huband, at night, which is 
to watch while he is a ſleep, and be his guard whillt he takes his relt, 

Peg. Yes, forſooth. 

Exter Arabella Looking in at the door, abſconding, 

Arab. I have hcard all fo far, but now I'll venture to peep, and ſee a 
little, 

Wiſe. That duty, Peggy, is to be done in this manner 3 
Here, put on this tine guilt cap and feather —— fo, now take this Lance 
io your hand ſo, now let me ſee you wal two or three turns about 
the Room—ſ6—now this are you to doe moſt part of the night. 

Peg. Ycs forlooth, Nunclez Oh dear, Aunt, are not theſc very pretty 
things ? 

Arab. The fool's pleas'd z Oh ſimplicity ! 

IWife, And this reſpe& muſt you ſhow in my abſence for though I ſhall 
not be here preſent to night, yet upon my Pillow do I here leave niy 
Night-cap, which is the Emblem of ne, your Hushand ; and you mutt 
ſhow all duty and reverence to that Night cap, as it it were wy felt. 

Peg. Yes torifoth. 

Arah, O Ridiculous, 

Pogd. Can he be ſv very ſimple to btlieve this ? 

Il iſe. Peace, let me alone, — And, Peggy, though you may not have 
been us'd to ſee this duty of a Wife praftisd in the Country, yet this 1s 
the duty of a Wife her? jn London when thor Husbands are abſent, and 
you :nuti doe as thzy doe here in Londoy. — So now, Wite, let me ſee you 


practiſe this leſſon ; begin your March — make your low Curtehie . uy 
ight- 
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Night-cap——ſo—this likewiſe muſt you doe when you leave off at Break 
of day, as your Aunt will inftruft you. And this, Peggy, you'll be fure 
to doe, | | | 

Peg. O in deeds, Nuncle—yes.—— 

IWiſe. So, now help to unharnc( her. 

Arab. I can hardly forbcar any longer ——., 

Dood, Well, never was there ſuch a piece of ſimplicity as this ſeen before, 

Wiſe, Now will the be watching all night, and aſleep all the day 3 fo 
will ſhe be always free from the impertinencies of the world, and I can have 
ne dread upon me in my abſence of her misbe<haviour. EO 

Dood. *Tis ſtrange the ſhould be fo impos'd on. 

Wiſe, What ſecurity like this can ſuch as you have with your witty 
Wives, who with thcir gadding abroad, or ſtaring out of Windows and 
Balconies at home, will draw all the fool-flyes in the Town Buzzing about 
'cm, till they are blown, and their reputations tainted. 

Dood. Well, you have your humour-—1 ſay no more, but I would fain 
ſee the firſt year of your Marriage over. 

Wiſe. Well, now I'll be taking my leave—1I commit Peggy to your 
care—you ſee what task I have ſet herfor all night: I think I ſhall xetorn 
to morrow 3 but if any thing hinder ——every night, whil& I am abſcnt 
let her doe the ſame. 

Annt. Yes, yes. 

Wiſe. Keep you the Key of her Chamber-—about break of day go in 
and put her to bed —let her fleep till Noon ; then put her to bed in the 
afternoon agen, and let her ſleep till evening. Keep my doors ſhut all 
day—and let her remain thus in Ignorance. So faxe you all well till I ſee 
you agen.——Adicu my Peggy. 

Peg. Adieu forſooth, Nuncle-husband. 

Wiſe. There's my beſt Peggy. 

I wonder now what kind of Caution you give your wife 3 and what ſecu» 
rity you'll have of her behaviour in your abſence. | 

Arab, A little better I hope than you have of your Miſtreſs Ninny there. 

Wiſe, Is ſhe here > 

Arab, But I'll give her a lefſon ſhall make her wiſer. 

Wiſe, Go, withdraw —— 

Arab, No, pray fiay a little, I'll keep the door——Lye there ſtool—— 

Dood, What frolick now, Wife ? 

Arab. You are a going out of Town, Husband ? 

Dood. Yes, Wite. 

Arab, Doe your duty then, and come and kiſs me—— 

Dood, Ay, with all my heart, wife. | 

Arab, Nay, come not round-— but over the ſtool—nay, jump, jump 3 
come over tor the King— here — [ Doodle jumps over and kiſſes ber. 

Doed, So, there wite. 

Arab, So now back agen this way——for the Queen. 

; Dood. So, thou art ſuch a wagg, wife. 35h goes round the ftool, 
' Arab, Therxe's a husband for you—Look you, @ and be jumps back agen. 
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little Gentlewoman, your husband has taught you your duty 3 now do you 
teach him his, and make him doe this every night and morning—you muſt 
learn your husband to come over and over, agen and agen, and make him 
glad to jump at a Fil tell you another 

Wiſe. She'll ruine all my dcfign——bere — good neighbour take your 


wife home, ——— 


Arab, You teach your wife to reverence your Night-cap — Look ye, 
Milireſs Peggy, take. his grealtz Night-cap thus and throw it dowu Stairs, 
and him atter it. | 

IWife, Away, Peggy, away---this is a Mad-wotran — ſee how fhe flings 
about---away, or {he will tcar thce to pieccs, 

Peg. O La! Aunt---4 unt ! 

Aunt, Ay, core away, Peggy ——— away 

IWiſe. So, fo; Lock her up in a Room till we are gore. 

Dood. So, fo, enough, wite, thou hait had thy frolick, 

Arab, You are a tine mai indeed, marry a woman to make a fool of her--- 
you (hall learn hcr more wit, or every wite in the Pariſh (hall be her School- 
Mittreſs, 

Wiſe. Well, yous husband here may doe what he pleaſe with you---Let 
mealone to give my wite what inſicuftions I think tit-- I'de tain ſee what 
courle he'll take with you now. 

Pood. Why look you, my wife has a good forward wit of her own, 
and needs but little ad:nonition z but you ſhall hear now what I ſay to my 
watc Well, dear, I {cut for thee to let thee know I am going, and to 
take my leave of thee, 

Arab. Thank you, husband. 

Dood. Now, wife, I need give thee no intirvutions how to behave your 
&1f while I am gone —1 truti all to thy own diſcretion. 

Arab, I warrant you, husband, I have wit enough not to doe my {elf any 
harm 3 and for any I doe you, I have wit enough not to let you know it- - 
and there's an old faying, husband, What the eye ſees not, the Yeart 
grieves not. 

Pood. Law you there, my wife will have her ]cit, you ce. 

IWife. And this, Brother, you call. hex waggery. 

Dood, Ay, ay. 

Arab. Thereture, husband, as buſineſs calls you from me, I think it my 
right to bid you make haſte back agen for though you carry the Rey, ot. 
your Treaſuie with you, yet you cannot be ſecure, lince every man has 4 
Key fitted to the fame Werds. 

Dood, Well, wife, I durti trutt thee among all the Picklocks in England. -- 
and I have only one thing to xcqueli of thee. 

Arab, What is that ? 

Dood.. Only this — That till-my return, to all impertinent men, that 
ask you any Gueltions,' or talk to you, an{wer 'em all with No-— Lec 
'em ſay what they pleaſe , kt your anſwer {til} be, No, no. 

Arab, Well, husband, I gueſs at your meaning 3 and till I ſee you agen, 
Ewull be {ure to Sing no other tune. to any, mauner of man but, PT 
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all that I anſwer or ſay to '*m, ſhall be nothing but— No, no, no. 

Dood, You promiſe me ? 

Arab. Yes — ſincerely. 

Dood, What will you forfeit if you break your word ? 

Arab, The Locket of Diamonds you promis'd to buy me. 

Dood, Good, bear witnels Mr, Alderman. —-1 have done, wife. 

IWiſe. And is this all the ſurety . you take? 

Dood. Yes. Arab, And a wiſer courſe than you have taken, I hope, that 
leave your wite to walk about your Chamber all night in Armour, like an 
Enchanted Knight upon Fairic-ground. 

Wiſe, 1 wiſh he may tind it fo. 

Dood. Ay, ay, let us fee who'll have reaſon to complain firſt—— Now, 
wife, well be going to the water-fidc. 

Wife. We mult make haſte, or we ſhan't get things ready to go down + 
this tide. 

Dood, Wite, you remember your promiſe. ? 

Arab. Yes. 

Dood, Then wife, adieu. 

Arah, Da, da, husband.. 

Well! No is the word,  What.can be made of this No? 


Now let a Woman, if Circumſtances bit , 
Once try withont her Tongue to ſhow her Wit, Exeunt.* 


THE EIFTH ACE 
SCEN-E. L 


[5 Enter Townly , Ramble, Roger in the Street, 
Ramb, = night, Frank, I am for a Bottle, or any thing, with thee 3 ny 
own ill fortune and thy counſel have at-laſt converted me. 

Town. Do you think you ſhall not relapſe ? | 

Ramb. I have not the leaſt inclination now-to any -intriguc, cxcept it 
be with that fooliſh little innocent thing I told you I met laſt night; and the 
thoughts of her are tran tory 3 cne- bottle will waſh *em from my remerr- - 
brance. 

Town, Now I have hopes of thee, 

Ramb, Hencetorth I'll never make Love my buſineſs, it I find a Lady.» 
willirg, and a fair opportunity preſent 3 I'll nick the critical minute, go my * 
way and. truſt providence for fuch another. 

Town, Right, {o-much I allow. 

Enter Arabella, Engine. 
Arab, This walk in Braper*s Garden has done me good. 
Eng. *Twas a tine Evening: but is grown dark on the ſudden. 0 
ſors | on + 
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' Town, What women are yonder ? | 
I” None that ſhall divert me from 'mmy reſolution of going to the 
avern, 

Eng.” If we had met Mr. Remble in our Walks, Madam ? 

Arad. Þ utterly declare againſt that unfortunate Gentleman—But if his 
friend Mr. Tow,.ly had come in my way. — 

Eng. You could not have diverted your (elf now I think on*t; youare 

- under an obligation to ſay nothing but No—. 

Arab, You ſhould have ſeen how I'de have mannag'd that No to the 
belt advantage, to the confuſion of my husband®s ſtratagem—1 hate to be 
out-witted, and long to try what T could make on't, 

Enter Aunt, with a Candle, 
Aunt within, * Fire, fire, fire. 
Ramb, Ha, fire ! let's begone, I ſhall never love Fire ſince laſt night. 
Aunt, Fire, fire, tire. 
Town, Where ? where, Miſtreſs ? 
Aunt, Alas a day ! here, in this houſe, Fire, fire. 
Arab. Is not that Mr. Ramble ? 


Eng. Yes, and the other Townly, the man you wiſh'd for, 
- Ramb. This is the old Gentlewoman that was with that innocent little 


creature—[I ſhall find her now. 
Azunt, Fire, firc. 
Ramb, Have patience, we'll all help you : Come 
Townly, Roger, here, 
Town. Tl follow you. 
Aunt. Oh I thank you Gentlemen——Ah, Fire, fire, fire. 
Town. $o, let him be for the Fire—T'1l be for the Lady — 
Eng. Madam, he comes this way. : 
Arab, Run you in of doors, I'll follow you. [ Eng. Exit. 
Town, Madam, I am/your moſi humble Servant. 


Ramb, Roger, 
AuntExcunt. 


Arab. No. : 

Town, Y* Gad but I am, and will it you pleale. 
Arab, No. 

Town, Will you not give me leave to-wait on you ? 

Arab, No. 
" Town, Nor ſtand and talk with you a little, dear Rogue ? 

Arab, No. | 

Town, 1 am in love with you; will you be hard-hearted to a man that 
Loves you ? Arab, No. 

Town, By Fove T would kiſs thee for that, but that I fear *twould put You 
out of humour. Arab, No. [ Town. kiſſes her, 

Town, That was kindly ſaid---there---Now ſhall I wait on you to your 
door ? Arab. No. : 

Town, Ah, that ſpoils all agen —Do carr; me to your houſe— 1 Il teal in 
unſeen and we'll diſcourſe in private. Arab. No. 


Town, Do my little pretty dear Rogue. Arab, No, 
by, ran 2 Arab, No. 


Town, Mult I then begone and leave you ? 
Town. 
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Tows. By her anſwering No to contrarys,l find ſhe has taken a humour 
- toſay nothing elſe, I will &t her with Queſtions; now Lady anſwer me at 
. your Peril Beware you don't tell mea Lye : Are youa Maid ? 

Arab. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Town, She laughs at that.---=A Widow then? 


Arab. No. Fro 

Town. A Wife ! — She changes her Note now, and whiſtles at that 
to let me know the is, Is your Husband at home ? Arab. whiltles 

Arab. No.— at Wife, 

Town. Is he in Town ? | 

Arab. No, 


Town. Would you refuſe a Bed-fellow in his room to Night if you 
lik'd the Man ? 


Arab. No- | | 

Town, If I go home with you, will you thruſt me out ? 

Arab. No. — 

Town. Nor if I come to Bed to you ? Arab. Ex#t 

Arab, No, no, no,”no, no. Ha, ha, ha, Laughiftg. 

Town. Y' gad ſhe's rug in Laughing, I know not whether the be 
in Earneſt or in Jeſt, But here's'a'fair opportunity for a Nights Diverſt- 
on, we have concluded a Bargain in the Negative already. Ill in after, 
give her carneſt of my Actions to bind her ſure for the future— $ T owniy 

Ex. 


Enter PEGGY. 


The Scene Draws and diſcovers her walking in Armonr by the 
Bed-ſade. | 


Roger and Ramble. 


Rawb. I have ſearched all the Rooms below and cannot find her, 

Rog. She muſt be above then unleſs ſhe be frighted and run away : 

Ramb. We'll begin with this Room and ſearch 'em all in order, ha, 
What Viſton is this ? 

Rog. Vilion Sir / I am affraid the Houſe is haunted. 

Ramb. 'Tis ſhe, the very ſhe I look for, pretty dear Creature, will 
you ſtay to be Burn'd ? the Houſe is on Fire? | 

Peg. Indeed ! our Houſe on Fire? 

Ramb. Why, did you not hear 'em cry Fire in the Street juſt now? 

Peg. Yes,but they cry a great many things here in London, I heard 'am 
cry Oranges and Lemons and a great many things. 

Ramb. Oh ! what innocenceis here; they had forgot her in the fright 
and the might have been burnt alive. 

Peg. But indeed, Is our Houſe on Fire ? 

Ramb. I'll aot fright her,I cannot tell,I think.--ſomerdting's---the.-matter. - 

G Rogor, 
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Roger, Run down and ſee, bring us word how matters go below pretty 
Creature what art thou doing at this time of Night ? 

Peg. lam a Wife and't pleaſe you. 

Ramb, A Wife ? What of that ? 

Peg. And this is che Duty of a. Wiſe:here in Zondor. 

Remb. O Simplicity, what can be the meaning of this? And how long 
have you been Marriei pretty Mils ? 

Peg. I was Married this. Morning betimes. 

Ramb. And where is your Husband? 

Peg. Acis gone a Journey about Buſineſs forſooth. 

Ramb. And when does he return? 

Peg. 1 do not know, 

Ramb. And who dreſſed you thus prettily ? 

Peg. My Uncle- Hu5band ſhew'd my Auiit to dreſs me ſo. 

Ramb. Y our Uncle-Husband ? x 

_ Peg. Yes, my Uncle - Husband. 

Ramb. What is the meaning of that? Now I think. on't ſhe call'd the 
old Man Uncle that took her from me laſt night, he has Married her, find- 
ing her {imple they have put ſome trick on her. 

And to what-end did they dreſs you thus ? 

Peg. Why, don't you know the Duty of a-Wife and live here in Londos ? 

Ramb, Of a Wife! Yes; But what 1s it ſay you? 

: & 2h is to Watch whilſt her Husband Sleeps, and to walk thus-by him 
a Pat, 

Rav. Ridiculous ! But your Husband you ſay is out of Town ? 

Peg, Yes,but there is his Night-cap forlooth, andthat*s all one. 

Ramb. She's meerly Impos'd upon, and is this all you know of the Du- 
tyofa Wifc? 

Peg. This is as far as Thave {carned yet, but Uncle will teach me more 
when he comes back. | 

Ramb. Tis ſo, this is ſome trick of the Jealous old Fool that has Marri- 
_ ed her, / Would you not thank a Man pretty Pegg, that would. teach you 
your Leſſon perfect before he comes ? 

Peg. Oh! Yes. 

{ Rawb. Don't you think you could learn as well from me as from 
nim * 

Peg. Yes, but they told me.that ſuch a one as youlaſt night would cat 
me. | 

Ramb. But no Body ſhall eat you whilſt I am with you, and I will ty 
= you to night and take pains to inſtruct you tn the whole Duty of a 

Vife. 

Peg. Will you indeed ? | 

Ramb. Lord, Lord, She's willing too, ſhe has more wit than T thought 
for, Yes indeed will I, and now Mrs. Peggy, you mult lay by this Lance 
and theſe things and go to your Bed. 


Peg. But my Unclc-Husband ſaid I was not to go to Bed. till dig 
that. 
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that Aunt came to me, and that I was todo ſoall night, and he will be an- 
gry,and Aunt told me God won't Bleſs meif I anger my Husband. 

Ramb. Never was there tuch a little Fool as this. But your Uncle 
Hlusband came to me and told me he was miſtaken, and bid me come to yoi: 
and teach you the right Duty, and bid me tell you, that you mult go to Bed 
and do as I'de have you. 

Peg. O then indeed I'll go to Bed and you'll come and teach me. 

Ranb. Ay! Ay ! dodear pretty Peggy, and make haft- {_Exzt Pegg). 


Enter Roger, 


Roger. Sir the Fire is quenched, twas only a Basket or two that took firs 
and blaz'd in the Kitchin Chimney and catch'd hold of the Mantle-tree, tis 
all out now. | 

Ramb. Where's the old Gentlewoman 2? *. 

Rog. She's ſecing the Houſe clear of the People that came in to help, 

Ramb. Steal down then and ſlip out among the reſt, take ao notice of any 
thing, I'll be at hometwo or three hours hence,or early in the Morning. 
Rog. Ay, Ay, Sir I'll not diſturd you with crying Fire again if yon 
don't. X [ Exit Roger. 

Rab. I mult not venture into Bed,the Aunt will be here in the Morning. 
Let me ſee, how fhall I get out, there's a Bal.cony in the great Room, a 
little before. Day I'll make my eſcape there, now I'll bolt the Chamber 
door and ſecure my ſelf from a Surprize on that fide. Now to my little 
ſweet dear piece of Innocence, that little pretty ſimple fooliſh thing. What 
Pleaſure ſhall I have to geach her her firſt Love-Lefſon. 1 am almoſt out of 
my Senſes with Joy. ' How I will Mouſe her and Touſe her and Tumble her 
till Morning, but little dreams the Brjde-groom he is to be horning. [ Ex. 


Enter Lovedey, and Eugenia, 


Lovd. Muſt I be gon then tomorrow Morning ? 

Eug. So my Husband has refolved, he is afraid you ſhould be killed if 

u (tay here in Town, and therefore is writing to a Correſpondent of his 
at Briſtol to entertain you, he has p:ovided lor your Journey and ſays you . 
mult go very Early. 

Lovd. O unlucky Accident,how he cuts off all my hopes ! I cannot think 
of parting from you. 

Eug. What wyll you do ? you muſt go from hence. 

Loyd. To be defeated aiter I had wrought my {elf into his Family, 
not to gain one hours privacy, one minutes enjoyment of my Love, both 
to be reſolved and willing and yet diſ:ppointed / hard Fate, I with 1 were 
now a Conjurcr indeed, that could deceive him with a falſe Creation of 
yur likdgeſs in his Bed, whilit you were in my Arms and I panting on your 

olom, Dear Eugenia,l am almoſt mad, cannot you now once p!ay the Con- 
jurer for me? 

Exg. 1 w.lltry my Art in ſpight of Fortune, Love ſhall yet play on: the 

IM: £UME, 
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game, the Cards are now in my hand and I'il deal about once more in hopes 
ef better Fortune, | | 


= Lovd. Kin?, dear Woman, ** 
Enter Faze, 


Eng. Fane, has your Maſter almoſt donchis Letter ? 
Fane. Yes Madam he is coming down. 


Eg. I hear him, ſtep you into the next Room, liſten at the door, but- 
make no noiſe —away —— | [ Loveday Exit, 


Enter Daſhwe!!, 


Daſh. Where, where, is YValentine not come down yet? 

Erg. Yes Husband, but I have ſent him up to Bed again. 

Daſh. How ſo, I mult give him my Letter that he may be gone early in 
the Morning. 

Evg. But I aſſure you T think it not convenient you ſhould recommend 
_ ,” any Friend or entertain him your ſelf, He is not the perſon you take 
um for, 

Daſh. What mean you ? | | 

Eg. And has Qualitics ſuch as you won't like when I ſhall give you a far- 
ther Account ? 

Daſh. Speak plain Wife, what is't you mean ? | 

Exg. 1 Mean, he is a very Impudent Raſcal,and only fit to be kick'd out 
of doors. | 

Daſh. What has he done? | 

Eg. I know not whether he made a falſe conſtrutionof my extraordi- 
nary care to hide himin my Bed to day when he was in danger to be kill'd, 
and [nterprets it Kindneſs and Love to him in a more particular manner. But 
he had the Impudence er'e now when you were gone to Write your Letter, 
to tell me that his coming here was for my ſake, and that it would break 
his heart to leave the Houſe till he had accompliſhed his Deſign. 

Daſh. Meaning a Deſign on you? 

Eng. Yes. 

Daſh, A Rogue. 

Exg. Or that he ſhould be miſerable all his life after, and hop'd, that 
fince time allowed him not further Opportunities of Courtſhip, 1 would 
without Ceremony conſent to ſteal out of Bed from. you when you were 
faſt aſleep, and ſlipping on my Night-gown, meet him under the Summer- 
Hovſe in theGarden.. 

Daſh. So, So. ; 

Eug, If, ſayshe, your Husband chance to awake and miſſes you, ſay in 
excuſe you were hot and could not ſleep, and went down to cool you and 
gdiſpoſe youto Reſt, or that you went to Prayers. 

Daſh. . 
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Daſh, Very dainty Rogue, wasthis his Buſineſs? 

Exg. Younever heard a man ſo confident and ſo urging, ſare Madam, 
ſaid he, ſince I have adventured ſo much for your ſake, you will not be ſo 
unkind to let me-loſe my labour and go unrewarded: No, Sir, ſaid I, 1 will 
be kinder then ſo,you ſtall not go unrewarded,l will mect you as you delire. 

Daſh. What mean you by that, Wife? 

Eng. To be Revenged of him for his-Inſolence ; now that he may not 
loſe bis Reward—1 would have youdreſs your ſelf in a Night-gown and 
Pinners, and go down in the dark, take a good Cudgel in your hand and 
ſtay in the Summer-houſe till he comes, and drub him ſoundly, then 
turn him out of doors.— You may let Fane be with you to help you. 

Daſh. 1 am glad you have diſcovered the Rogue,— that ſhall be his pu- 
niſhment; I would not fora 100 /. I had ſent him where I intended, an 
Infolent Dog, —loſe his Labour, Tl give him the fruits of his Labour. — 
{ane. 

Fane, Sir. 

Daſh. Get mea couple of good Cudgles quickly, and meet me below in 
the Garden. — 

7ane. Yes Sir, 

Eug. Husband you had beſt have ſomething white about your Head.— 
Zane, help him:to ſome Pinners and a white hood, and put him on your 
Night Gown, | 

'Paſh. Ay! doſo,—here, here, —let me put them on quickly. 

Eug. No, no, go down into the Garden and dreſs your there, that 
you may be inthe way when he comes. 

Daſh. Fane, bring 'em below then. Wife, go you to your Reſt, Ill 
bring you the News as ſoon as er'e I have met with him,—I'll bauk him for 
aſſignations,—a Rogue, Cuckold an Alderman, 

Eug. Ay do Husband —1 Il pray for your good ſucceſs. 

Daſh. Cuckold an Alderman, —- —— — | ane, and Daſh. Ex. 

Eyg. Fane,Make haſt down to him,and when you go out,Spring-lock the 
Garden door that he cannot get in again, and beas long in dreſſing of him 
as you can. 

Zane. Yes, Yes, Madam, 

Eng. Come Sir, come from your Poſt. 


Enter Loveday. 


Loud. Dear Creature—Witty Rogue. 

Eng. How do you like my Invention ? 

Lovd. Y'gad you puzz1d meat firſt, —when you told him I was not 
the Perſon he took me for, I began to--to— 

Eng. An hour is our own by this Invention, 

Lovd. Let us retire Eugenia, and make the belt uſe on't we can, 

Eug. But do you think how to come off at lalt ? 


Lovd. 
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Lod, I'll think of nothing but thee at preſent, and the Heaven I am fo 


ing to enjoy. - 
Eg. But let me tell yot, that's a neceſſary conſideration. | 
Lovd. Love claims our preſent thoughts. We'il make thoſe RefleQions 


Via our breathing Intervals. 


Ezg. Viltell it you anon in a word. 

Loud. Ay ay anon, let it be anon, IT am now eager as Racers in view of 
the Poſt , metbinks I am flying to't. Now I will plunge in Bliſs and be all 
Rapture, all Extaſie, already I amall on Fire, my Soul is in a Blaze, and 
while we talk | burn in vain. 

Eng. And vain is talk when opportunity requires performance. 

Lovd. Come then. —And let our Joyes no Moderation find, 

Whilſt Love has Powcr, and Beauty can be kind. [ Exeurt. 


Enter W:/eaker and Doodle, 


Dood. It was very well the Maſter of the Ship came up as he did, for if 
our Boat had put oft atthe beginning of the Tyde, we had miſt him and 
gone down on a Fools Errand, and it would hive vexed you to have loſt the 
firſt nights Lodging with your Bridefor a cold Voyage to no purpoſe. 

Wiſe. Tam well pleaſed it fell out ſo luckily. Now will I to my little 
Wife, whom I ſhall find upon Duty, taking ſhort turns by my Bedſide. — 
Well Brother 1 am mightily pleaſed with my Invention. ) Wiſe.knocks 

Dood. 'Tis a ſtrange one 1n my Opinion. atthe Door. 

Wiſe. Yes, But a ſafe one, keep a Woman from ſleep at night, and you 
ſecure her from Temptation all day, for then ſhe'll be droulie and lying up- 
on the Bed, whilſt others are gadding about, and giving occalion, if not 
ſeeking 'em themſelves. 

Dood, 1 think it a great deal of Cruelty in you ſo to torment a poor In- 
nocent, I am pled for ber ſake our Voyage was ſo luckily prevented, that 
ſhe may go to Bed and receive better Inſtructions, what will ſhe ſay when 
ſhe finds you have deceived her? [Wiſe.knocks again. 
Wiſe. T have afalvo for that. T'll tell her that was the Duty of a Wife 
to a Husband in his abſence , and ſtill keep her in Ignorance, that I may 
_ her at a ſure Lock, whenever I have an occaſion to go a Journey here- 
aſter. 

Dood, Well! and 1 will go home to my Wife, and uncharm her Mouth 
and ſet her Tongue at Liberty, I can't but think how pleaſant a Scene ir 
would have been if any of the Courting Fops cf the Times had accidentally 

et my Wife a Walking anJ gone to Pick her up, to hear the Fools run on 
and cry, Madam (ha!l | wait on you ? will you accept of my Service ? you 
are very pretty, and a hundred ſuch fooliſh ſayings,and ſhe ſtill anſwering 
nothing but No,No,how they'd a been puzl'd andihe have laugh d the while, 

Wiſe. Ay Brother —No BoJy hears yet. [_ Wiſe. knocks, 

Dood. Knock harder. | 

Within. Aunt. \\/ho's there 2? | | Wiſe. 
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Wiſe. 'Tis I, open the door. 

Wwuhin, Aunt. | come Sir, I come. 

Dood, Now |'Il bid you good-night, 

Wiſe, No, you ſhall ſtay and go in with me, and ſee how obedient my 
Wife is 3 andthen be Judge how much better my Security is than yours. 

Dood. But what pleaſes you don't pleaſe another, 1 like my own way 


ſtill. 
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Enter Auzt. 


Aunt. Indeed I did not expect you back to night, 

Wiſe. VVe met with News that prevented our Voyage to Graveſend. 
But what ſmell is this abont the Door ? 

Dood. Here's a ſmell of Soot and burning. 

Aunt. Alas! after you went the Kitchin Chimney was on Fire. I was 
frighted out of my Wits, we had the Houſe full of People. 

Wiſe. How, Fire ! 

_ Thank Providence it was quickly out, it did no great harm, all 
is ſafe. 

Wiſe, How do's Peggy, was not ſhe frighted ? 

Aunt. She poor thing is upon Duty as you direQed, ſhe was cloſe inher 
Chamber and knew nothing of the Fire ; I would not tell her for fear of 
frighting her,unleſs I had ſeen a great deal of danger indeed. 


Wiſe, Call her down, let us ſee her in her new night gears. . 
Ex. Aunt. 


Aunt. I'll tell her you are come——— 
VViſe. Come pray walk in alittle, | [ Doodle drops a Glove. 
Dood, Well to ſatisfie you I'll juſt ſtep in and ſee her. [ Exenn. 


Enter Ramble above in the Balcony, 


Ramb. A Pox of ill Luck ſtill fay I, this muſt be the Husband by his 
hard knocking,that a man cannot lye in quiet for Cuckolds,he has broke the 
ſweeteſt nights enjoyment. But1 am glad I haye overcome Fortune ſo far 
at laſt, to get a ſnap at leaſt to ſtay my Stomach, though ſhe won't yet al- 
low me a full meal.._.—T hear ſome body coming up Stairs. — Which 
way ſhall I get down ? I muſt venture to hang by my hands and then drop 
from the Balcony. 
| Doodle Re-enters. 


Doed.. Where haveI dropp'd my Glove ? —\ As Ramble is getting down 
It muſt be hereabouts. - O! 'tis here — 9, 0,0 ! ) Doodle enters to look for 
Murder, Murder, Thieves; Thieves, — his Glove, Ramb.drops up- 
Ramb. Youlye Sirrah, hold your Bawling C on him & beats him down. 
or I'll lit your Gullet. | | Ramb. Exit. 
Dood. Auh - ah —ah, He is gone, now if I did-lye and he is no Thief 
then is the buſineſs yet worſe. He dropp'd from the Balcony, was all unbut- 
ton d,he has been dabling with the Bride; — ay,ay, 'tis fo. Wiſe, 
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Wiſeaker Re-enters, 
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Wiſe. What made youcry out Murder and Thjeves? was yon (ct upon ? 
or did you ſee any Body about my Houle ? | 

Dood-*Returning to look for my Glove, —-l did fee ſome body, but 1 
bclicve I was miſtaken, it-was no Thief. 

' Wiſe. What then ? 

Dood, Some body that came to relieve your Wite from that odd Duty 
vou put her upon, 1 believe ſhe is out of her War-like gears by this. 

Wiſe. Pray unriddle — 

Dood. Nay, methink it is no riddte, when a anan in the night all unbut- 
ton'd ſhall drop from your Wives Bal-cony and run away. 

IVi/e. How ? a man drop from the Balcony? — 

Dood. Even ſo ;-I ſuppoſe your knocking at the door allarm'd him, and 
juſt as I came forth to look my Glove, he jump'd down upon me, beat me 
all along and ran away — 

Wiſe. *Twas ſome Rogue that lurk'd in my houſe, e're ſince the Fire with 

' Celign to Rob —and our knocking ſcar'd him. 

Dood, Such a thing may be indeed,.—but the Rogue was very fine, he 
look'd more like a thief that would ſteal away your Honour, rather than 
your Meney. 

Re-enter Aunt, 


Aunt. Ah! Sir, Tfear you will be very angry. 

VV:ſe. Why, what's the matter, | am not rob'd? 

Aunt. No—But Peggy, — 

Wiſe. What of Peggy —ha— 

_ Without my knowledg, and contrary to your orders, was geing 
to 

Dood. Now Brother. 

VYiſe. To Bed, into Bed? 

Aunt. Yes, into Bed indeed. 

VViſe. Into Bed in Contempt of my Order andCommands, Monſtrous ! 

Dood. Now where's your caution ? 

Aunt. Nay, I told her you would be very angry, 

VViſe. And what ſaid the to that ? 

Aunt. She ſaid no, you would not be angry ; I bid her (lip on her night 
gown and come down to you and acknowledge her fault, 

+ . YV:fe. Send her down to me quickly. L 

Aunt. She is coming ; Being her firſt offence you may forgive her, and 
let it be a warning, | 

VViſe. It ſhall be no warning to you, I'll turn you out of doors for 
this, and for fuch another I'l turn her after you. , 

Dood. Nay, Nay, hear the buſineſs before you are ſo angry. 

VVY;ſe. Gocall her down to me. 

Ant. Yes an't pleaſe yeSir, | LOG 
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VViſe, Leaveyour ducking anddopping, and tell her quickly, * 
Amnnt. She is here an't pleaſe you. THES $5146 6 


Enter Peggy. 


FViſe. Go, get you in a while, and ſtay till.Ical! you; andet medekre 
that favour of you. | 

Aunt. Yes, Yes. | | 

Dood. Ay, Ay, come. | F Aunt and Doodle Ex. 

VViſe. Peggy come hither, how durſt you negle& your Duty to me 
your Husband, andgoto Bed ? | 

Peg. But 1 did not neglect my Duty. 

VViſe. Went younot to Bed — hau ? 

Peg. Yes, but | went to Be1to learn my Duty. 

Vie. Did not I teach you what you were to do ? 

þ g. But he taught me a better Duty than that you ſhewed me a great 
cal. . 

VViſe. He, what He ? this is ſome trick, 1am abus'd : what he is this? 

Peg. He that you ſent tobe my Maſter to teach me, that came when the 
Fire was, and agked me why 1 walked ſo, and when 1 told him you bid 
me, he ſaid that was but the firſt Duty, but he'd ſhew me all the reſt, and 
teach me every nights Duty, and that you had ſent him ſo to do. 

Wiſe. Todo how ? | 

Peg. Nay but 1 can't tell you how, but 1 kave learn'd a great deal of 
him, and if | were in Bed I could ſhew you. 

VViſe. You area baggage. | 

Peg. Indeed Uncle I had forgot you told me I muſt call you Husband, 
and now Uncle-Husband, it was ten times a better Duty than that you 
taught me. | 

VViſe. Very pleaſant, | 

Peg, Yes, Yes, ſo pleaſant I conld do ſuch duty all night long. 

VViſe. Her Simplicity makes me mad; well, and where is this Maſter ? 
when went this InſtruQtor from you ? Fi. 

Peg. 1don't know, but after he had taught me my Lefſon two or three 
times ; —I fell faſt aſleep I don't know how, and when 1 waked with the 
knocking at the door I could not” find him upon the Bed, but I thought 1 
heard ſome-body in the next Room. 

VViſe. Ay, then was he getting open the Balcony ; and what kind of 
Man was he ? 

Peg. He was ſuch a fine handſome Gentleman methought! 

VViſe. Ay, Ay, you only thought to, *twas all but your thought. 
There was no fine Genleman, nor no body that taught you any thing. 

Peg. But there was though — 

Viſe. No, no, there was not. 

Peg. But indeed, and indeed uncle-Husband there was, now. 


VViſe. Peace, 1 tell you there was not ? *twas all but a dream. ___ 
RT , 


——— 
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toa Conjurer before I went, to-Conyute up ſomething before your eyes on 
purpoſe to make you think ſo, and to Copjure you alleep, and make you 
dream fo, I tell youir was all but adream, and the Conjurers doing, . 

Peg. Then Uncle-Husband ſpeak to him to Conjure up ſuch a thing eve- 
ry night, and to make me dream always when I am alleep., > >®© 

VViſe. How ſhe torments. me ? 

Peg. Indeed Husban{-Unde it ſeemed to me juſt for all the World as if 
1 had been awake,—and I ſhould have thought ſo if you had not told me 
what you Co. 

YV:ſe. No, No, I tell you 'twas all a Dream go, go, get you into Bed. 

Peg. Yes. But won't the Conjurer Conjure ſo again ?— 

VViſe.—-No, No, he has taught me now; ( a pox of- his Infiructi- 
ons ; ) T'il come and Conjure my ſelf. 

Peg. But can you Conjure as well as he did ? 

VViſe. Never was Irnvcence in a Woman a Flague before. 

Yes, Yes, TI'|l come and Conjure as he did. 

Peg. Do quickly then, but don't Conjure no fire, I ſhould be frighted 
at that, 

Wiſe. Well; well, there ſhall be no Fire, go, get you in,— 

How the VVaſp has ſtung me? — Here, where are you? you may 
come in, | | | [_Ex. Peg. 

Enter - Aunt and Doodle. 


Aunt. Thope ſhe has ſatisfi'd you ? 

Wiſe. Yes, Yes, But do you hear ? if ſhe talk to you of any Fire that 
was to night,be ſure you tell her there was none, and perſwade her out on't ; 
for ſhe has been frighted at. the diſturbance and talks ſtrangely of Conjuring, 
and haz had.odd Dreams, therefore be ſure-you ſay there was no Fire. 

Ant. Alas-a-day,—and being frigtten'd was the reaſon I warrant you 
that ſhe went to Bed? 

Wiſe. Yes, yes, £0, go, not a word of any Fite. 

eAunt, No, no, not for the VYorld; alaſs-a-day, alaſs-a-day. [ Ext. 

Doed..NowT hope youſce the effe of haying a Fool to your V Vife ? 

Wiſe, VVell ! You may think as you pleafe of the man's jumping from 
the Balcony, and make falfe conjeRures, but you arc miltaken z 'twas only 
a Rogue that would have Robb'd me. | 

Doed. You do well to ſubmit with paticnce to your misfortune. and 
piveit ttc beſtconſtrution, ſince it befell you by your own want of Judg- 
ment ; 1 doubt not but you are convinced of your errour though you wont 
acknowledoe it to me, 

Wrſe, By your leave; Iam not yet convinced I 'was in the wrong, and 
have found no reaſon yet to change my opinion. 

Dood. Nay, if your VVives going to Bed, contrary to your Orders, 
and a man's tumbling out of her Chamber-V Vindow are no Arguments ; I 
find,you are invincibly ſtupid, or-wilfully reſolved to maintain your Error, 
and ſo good-nighc to you, | 

Wiſe, Theliketo you. | Doed, 
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Dood. Buyere I go Brother Alderman, let me counſel you to go in and 
teach your Wife a better Leffon, or the'll turn over a riew leaf with you, 
if ſhe have not already.— ha, ha, ha—a Wiſe that's a Foot--ha, ha, ha, —_ 
Wiſe. Fare you well, fare you well. | ' | [ Dood. Ex. 
To have the breeding of a Woman to my own humour, yet no 
ſooner Married but a Cuckold —Nay to have het very flower of Innocence 
ſnatched from me, how ſpitefully has Fortune fruſtrated my deſign? But I 
will reſolve to go in and goto Bed to her, diſſemble my griet and ſeem 
content—though it will be a ſharp corroſive to my mind... . , ha! here 
comes a Gentleman, It may be my Wife's Inſftrutior—T'll ſtand by and 
obſerve if he hanckers avout my Houſe or teers up at the Window, that 1 
may know him another time. | 


Enter Townly. 


Townley.” Ha, ha, ha No, no, no, 'Hau ! what's here? 

Wiſe, Who is that Mr. Townley ? 

Town. The ſame Sir. Is it you Mr. Alderman Wiſeakers? 

Wiſe. Yes Sir —you ae in a merry humour, where are you going ſo 
late ? _ | 
Town. I was going to the Tavern to a Friend to tell him the pleaſanteft 
adventure I ever met with, 

Wiſe. This may be concerning my Wife— [C Aſoae. 

Pray what was it Sir? if it be no ſecret,. fure it was very pleaſant you 
are fo merry after it. ls 

Town. Going along the Street to night, it was my Fortune to offer my 
Service toa Lady. | 

Wiſe. Ay, ay, a handſome Ladycannot eſcape you Gentlemen. 

Town. Handſome or not 1 don't know, for ſhe was muffled up in her 
hoods, andlI could not ſec her face. - But I have had three or four hours of 
the ſweeteſt enjoyment Man ever had with Woman. 

Wiſe. 1 hat was pleaſunt indeed: Sir— This was the Man. | 

Town. This Lady had taken up an od1 humour to ſay nothing but no, 


W:ſe, No Sir, hau!— | 
Town. Yes Sir, to what ever | ſaid ſhe would anſwer nothing but No,— 
not a Word could [ get from her but No, no, no, — 

Wiſe, Rau Brotber Alderman--this was'his Wife. Now will I go and 
ſtop his mouth, — be will be prating elſe on't: do you know who this Lady 
was Sir,— 

Town. — Not I.— 

W:/e.—— Nor you don't know her again if you ſhould mect her ? 

Town.— N:t I. 

Wiſe.—A Witty Woman y'faith,—Are you obliged Sir to go to the 
Tavern you were ſpeaking of ? | 


| Town.=— Why do you ask ? 


no 
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VViſe. Becauſe T have a great Curioſity to hear this Story at large, and + 
if. you are net engaged, I wogld\deſwe your good' Cotnpany at a Neigh-- 
bours houfe where am going ta drink a-glaſs of Wine, andas we g0 your 
may tcl) it me with all the circumſtances, it muſt nceds be very pleaſant, 
and worth hearing. 

Town. — Well Sir, I'll wait on you, and as we go you ſhall hear it all. 

VIife. Come Sir, 'tis but juſdby here. [ Exemrr, 


- Enicy Doodle,; Arabella, and Engine, in the Garden. 9 


Dog. Wile, 1.am glad co find you up, But amſorry-thou art in pain. 

Arab, 1 was ſo extremely troubled with the Tooth-ach that I could not 
licep, and therefore got up to take a walk here in the Garden, thinking 1 
might reſt better aſterwards —1, 7 : 

Dood, Come Wire, a gla's of Sack will do thee no harm, I muſt drink 
a glais or twodcforeI go to Bed, 'totake the raivneſs off my. Stomach—— 
and *twill do thy Teeth good too— 

Arab. Nay the pain is pretty well abated now. 

Dood. Come let ys lit:-down.in:the, Arbour chen —- 

Arab, Nirs. E::7in, Run vp and {mooth the Bed, and lay the Pillows to 
rights. TY £3 5027.5 3 019136: 7 9þ | | 
Eng. Yes, Yes—. 

Dood, Arabells, here's t> thee--- 

Arab. | hank you Husband--- 

D:ed, If T hid happen'd to have ſtay'd a Week away, how wouldſt thow 
have long'd to have had thy Tongye at Liberty? * - 

Arab. No, I ſhould have Cone well enough. 

Dood. But Silence is very burdenſome toa Woman: 

Arab, I confeſs the Tongue is our-unruly Member, — but you had no 
ſecurity in that, if I had kad a mind to do you know what, —5Silence you 
know gives Conſent. . 

Dood. But if any of the Juttering Sparks had come buzzing about thee, 
thy Tongue wou'd have ſo itched to have been at them, I have known thee 
ſo ſmart upon cm at the Plays — 

Arab. Oh ! I never do that but when you are there to defend me, for 
ſometimes they'l be Rude and: Abuſe a Woman if they ſce her alone. 

Doo4. O, rare Sparks of Chivalry, when they have not wit enough to 
talk toa Woman,. have Courzge enough to beat her and tear her Hood and 
Scarf. | pa 7 
Arab. Husband here's to you, youare welcome home— 

Dced. Raik, ſomebody knocks,----who can it be at this time of night ? 
Arab, Pray Heaven my Spark han't found the way back again — 


4 _ 


[ Exit Engine. 


Enter Townly, Wifeakers, Engine. 


VViſe. So when ſhe led you out blindfolded ſhe gave you the ſip? F 
VVije. 


Town. Ycs. 
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W:(e. Cunning Baggage. 

Engine. Here is Mr. Alderman Wiſcakers come to ſee you. 

Lood. How ! 

Arab. And Townly with him —what can the meaning be of his coming 
again, and with him ?-— . 

Wiſe. Juſt as you parted from me—ſomething came in my head that I 
had a mind to ſpeak to you about, —and meeting this Gentleman of my 
acquaintance, I brought him along with me to drink a glals of your Wine, 
Mr. Alderman. 

Dood. The Gentleman is welcome, I juſt call'd for a Bottle. Sir my 
Service to you — " 

Town. Your Servant Sir.—Madam my humble cervice to you— 

Arab. Your Servant. — I am in amaze ! 

Dood. Now pray tell me what bulinefſs brought you to — 

| Wiſe. Pray ask Qu: ſtions anon, — and have patience to hear one of 
the pleaſanteſt Stories from this Gentleman that ever you heard : Sir will 
you do me the favour but to tell that Story again ? 

Town. With ail my heart Sir. LY 

Arab. Sure he has not told him what paſs'd, I am miſtaken if he could 
know me again, 

Wiſe. Come Sir b-g'n. 

Town. Going along the Street this Evening when it was dark, it was 
my Fortune to meet witha Lady, to whom I began to make ſome littie 
Court(hips, but to every thing I ſaid, ſhe anſwered nothing but No. 

Arab. Ha— |! | 

Town. Nothing but Vo ſtill? whit er'e | ask'd her was 70. 

. Dood. Hum— ſo Sir. 

Town. | asked her if I ſhould be her Servant;ſhe ſaid no, if ſhe would let 
me wait on her home, ſhe ſaid no, »o ſtill. Atlaſt perceiving ſhe was 
reſolved to make no other Anſwer - I ſtudied to ask ſuch queſtions,and ſay 
ſuch things to her that if ſhe anſwered »s, it wou!d pleaſe me well. 

Dood. Very good Sir; 

Arab. 1 ſhall be diſcovered — what ſhall 7 do ? 

Wiſe. Pray mind Siſter. 

Arab. Ay, I do, Sir, 

Dood. — Well Sir, and how thea ? 

Town, — I asked her then if ſhe would not be angry if I went home wit 
her, ſhe ſaid no. 

4ſe. No, Brother. |! *, 

Town. If the would not ſhut tae door againſt me ?— No, 

Wiſe. Nao, (aid ſhe again. 

Towns, If ſhe would Lye alone to night —ſhe ſaid no--- 

Wiſe.. No. 

Town. If ſhe would be angry if 1 came? to Bed to her ? no-— 

Wiſe. No, no, (he ſaid no,” Brother. 

Dood. Well, well, I obſerve — Humb : 

Arab. I ſhall be undone if he goes ſor ward. | W/e. 


Lady. 
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Wiſe, Pray ſit ſtilt Siſter, and mind this Story out. 
Arab. Ay, l dO- 
Wiſe. Well Sir go on, you'll hear anon Brother, 


Dood. Yes, pray go on. : 
Town. £0 Sir. Arabella drinks, and whilſ 
Arab. ir my Service to you firſt. Tewnly and ſhe both cffey to fill 


Town. Pray Madam give me leave to fill. < the Glaſs, fhe drops a Ruby 
Arab. Excuſe me Sir, you ſhan't indeed. / Ring into the Glaſs---- Townly 
Town. your Servant Madam. takes the Glaſs,andtalks ore it. 

_ Sof'll tell you Gentlemen, apon this I ſaluted the Lady, aad being now 
juſt come to her very Door —. 

Arab. Pray drink Sir. | 
W:ſe. By and by Siſter, pray let him go on. 

Town. In ran ſhe,—in- ran I, up Stairs went ſhe—up went I after 
her, — ſhe into her Chamber, — 1 followed her, —(he locks the door, - ver 
glad wasI,— throws her ſelf upon her Bed, —down throws I my ſelf by 
her, — or upon her as you may gueſs. 

Arab, What ſhall I do / 

Wiſe. And nota word but no, faid the Lady all this while, mo, was the 
word Brother, 

Dood. Ay, Yes, yes,—lI oblerve,—T obſerve. 

Arab, ComeSir, pray begin this Lady's good health, you can't but drink 
her Health for her Kindneſs, that's the leaſt you can do. 

Town. Madam, Ill drink it as long as I livefor her ſake. 

Arab. Come then, pray begin it to me, 

Town. With all my heart Madam. ; 

I:/. Lord Siſter you are ſo full of Interruptions! can't you let the Gen- 
tleman go on with his ſtory ? , 

Arab. I thought there had been an end when he was got to Bed to her. 

V'Viſe:—No, no, there's more yet. 

Arab. Well, but the Gentleman may drink frſt, the Wine will die. 

Town, Then Macam my Service to you, here's a kealta to the Negative 


Arab. Off with it every drop in honour of the Lady — 

Town. Ha, aRing in my mouth, — and the Ring —Mum— 

Arab. Come T'll pledge tre Lady No's health. — 

Town. Well, to make my Story ſhort — 

VViſe. Ay,ir, the reſt of the Story — | 

Tewr. I had the bappincſs to tumble thi; Lady's Bed ſome haurs, behav'd 
my ſelf like a Man, —found her brisk and aQtive, ' but on a ſudden ſhe riſes 
from me, plucks me by the elbow to get up, then blinds me with her hand- 
kerchief, leads me out of doors a good way from her houſe, gives me a turn 
round, ni ſlips away from me ;—when I perceiv'd her gone, I pluck'd (ff 
her handkerchief, thinking toſce where ſhe went in, that I might be ſo 
happy to find this kind perſon another time,—and turning back methought 
T hada glimps of ber, but running after herſtumbled againſt a great Stone, 
fell down, and19 loſt ſight of her. — | | Dood. 
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; Dood. Then you did not ſee where ſhe went in?— 

Town. No, for with the fall! I wak'd out of my Dream, 

Dood. Why then all this is but a Dream. 

Town. Yes Str, 

Viſe. How ! a Dream. 

Town. Ay Sir, a Dream. 

VFViſe. VVhy youdid not tell me it was a Dream. 

Town. No Sir, that may be, for we arrived here juſt as we came to that 
part of the ſtory, which prevented me from telling you how | awak'd. 

VViſe. You told me you came then from the Lady, and was going home 
to your Lodging. - ; 

Town. Yes Sir, For when I waken'd, 1 was ſo pleaſed with my Dream, 
and ſo poſſeſſed with the Fancy, that immediately I got up and went to the 
place where | dream'd I fel!, to ſee if there was any ſuch ſtone as I tumbled 
at, and if I found ſucha ſtone, to lookif there were any ſuch Houſe there- 
abouts as methoughts I ſaw her {lip into juſt as I fell, 

Dood. And found you any ſuch ſtone, Sir ? 

Town. Yes, I found juſt ſuch a ſtone. 

VFViſe. But would a Man riſe out of his Bed for this? — 

Tow. | have great Faith in Dreams, — 

Wiſe. By your leave Sir, youtold me that you put a Ring upon the La- 
dys Finger when you were upon the Bed with her. — 

Town, I did ſo; now it work'd ſtrongly in my Fancy, that if I went a- 
broad and could find any ſuch ſtone, or a houſe like that, ſome good luck or 
other would befall me thereabouts. 

Dood. And pray did any thing extraordinary happen ? 

Town. Yes, looking for the Stone | found this Ring, and tis exactly ſuch 
a Ring as I dream'd | put upon the Ladics Finger. 

Doed. | his is wonderful. 

Town. Stranger things than this have happen'd to me upon account of 
Dreams. — 

Fong Now S:r, I'll tell you, there's more in this than you are aware 
of, — 

—1 was this night to have gone to Graveſend, — and as I was taking leave 
of my Wife, a Frolique took me in the head to make her. promiſe that if 
any Gentleman ſhould talk to her durinz my abſenceor ask her any queſti- 
ons, ſhe ſhould to all they ſaid anſwer nothing but Vo, and there's your 
Dream out. — 

Town. How Sir ! Isthis true ? — 

Dood, Ay indeed Sir, here's my Wife, and here's Mr. Alderman tos 
can witneſs the ſame 

Arab. I will aſſure you Sir, this is true. 

Wiſe. Ay Sir, it istrue. — 

Arab, He has brought all clear off. — 

Town. Well Sir,if the Perſon that anſwered me waz your Wife here, — 
I muſt beg your Pardon if I haye made you a_Cuckold, — 

Doed, How SirlI pray?— Town. 


56 The London- Cuckolds. 

Town. *Twas in 2 Dream Sir, but ſo ſweet a Dream, I could-wiſh to 
Dream't a thouſand times or'e, - O Madam! are you my Lady Io ? 

Arab. Truly Sir, knowing what my Husband has told you. of my Pro- 
miſe: I much wondred all the while where the Story would end, —I per- 
ceived he was uneaſie, and | was as much ſurprized.—It was ſo pat to our 

urpole. 
F Dood. Truly Wife I could not tell what to think on't, till T heard it was 
but a Dream. | 

Town, Well Mr. Alderman, I thank you for bringing me to the ſight of 
the Lady I dream'd of, whoſe Face wasthe only thing in the World I de- 
fired to ſee. —I can't almoſt fancy but that Iam in a Dream {til ; methinks 
this looks more like a Dream than the other, 

Wiſe. Ay ay Sir,-- this i- more like a Dream behalf. 

Arab. Have a care Sir the next time you havea fair Lady in view, you 
make no ſuch ſtumbles to loſe ſight of her, that you may know where to 
find her without ſhewing. 

« own.. And let Ladies have a- care of leading me forth to Blind-man's 
Butt. — | 

Wiſe. And I ſay let Husbands havea better ſtratagem hereafter to ſecure 
tncir Wives, than learning them to ſay nothing but No.— 

Dood. You think then there is morc in this than a Dream ? — 

Wiſe. Ygs, and | brought this Gen:Teman on'purpole to let you ſee what 
is become of your Ns; there's a fine buſineſs indeed, No. — 

Doed., Hark you Brother Alderman,—carry him home to your own 
houſe, and let hum ſce what's be. ome of tae Lady upon Duty, —and the 
Gentleman that dropp'd down f. om the Balcony ; — and what becomes of 
your No, then? -- | 

Wiſe, You know not what you ſay, you arein a Dream ; ha, ha, ha, — 

Dood. And I think your Wife w.s in a fine Dream, — 

What think you of a fool for a Wife now ?— 

Wiſe. As well as of a No witty Wife, ha, ha, ha— 

Town. What's the meaning of all this Madam ? 

Arab. —They don't know themſelves. 


Daſhwel and Jane por 4 Ilonnt, looking over a IWall that parts 
| the two Gardens. 


Fane. Speak to*em Sir, or their noiſe will ſpoil your deſign, 

Daſh. Hark you Mr. Alderman, ani Mr, Alderman there. 
Town, Heaven ! What foul Fien4 i; that ? 

Arab. Neighbour Daſhwell | 

Dood. Turn'd Cotquean ! 

Wiſe. Whit means this ? | 

Daſh. You'll ſes anon. But pray in the interim leave your diſputes of a 


witty Wife or a fooliſh Wife : an4 leara by an exampl: prelently, that 
you 


- 
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- youare both in the wrong, as1 told/you before; and now be convin- 
ced what 'tis to havea zealous Wife. 
' Wiſe, Why I pray what has't to fay as to that matter ? 

Daſh. A Villain has tempted my Wifeto meet him in the Gard:n, here 
at this Summer-houſe when Iam in Bed ; to commit his Fellonious purpolc 
againſt my Honour. .. . She has proved her ſelfa Virtuous, good Woman, 
and acquainted me with the wicked Machinations,and has adyiſed me to 
dreſs my ſelf up thus, and to give him entertainment here in the dark in her 
room, and lee how I am prepared to welcome him. | 

Fane: Hark Sir ?' the Garden door unlocks. The Traitor is coming. 

Daſo. Hiſt / then be ſilent all I pray. Put our your Candle, and go 
ſofcly to the dore there that opens out of your Garden into mine. I have 
unbelted it on this ſide : V Vhen you hear anoiſe,come in, but do not help 


the Rogue though hezcry out never fa: For 1 wi:l ſo Carefle him. 
;Doaed. No, ro, lay him on — 


W:ſe. Lay him on ſoundly. 

Dood. Come follow me, and I'll Icad you all to the dore. 

Fown.Now if all this ſhould be Artifice betwixt the Wife and herGallant ? 
Arab. Follow, follow, VYeſhall be able to guets anon, [ Exeunt. 


\ 


Enter L.oveday in the Garden with a Hunting Whip in his hand. 
Daſhwel 4x4 Jane at 4 Diſtance. 


Daſh. yank I hear him come —Standcloſe, be ready. 
Zane. 1 warrant you vir, | 
Loud. Oh that Heaven of Beauty I have leſt, 'that the ſweet enjoy - 
ment might have for Apes laſted |! |'d be content to give a Year of coming 
Ke for every hour of Bliſs, But | myſt a while reſpite the memory of that 
happineſs; and employ my thoughts how. to come off with the Husband,for 
that is my preſent Task. | 
Daſh,. Hem, Hem. T8 : 
Lovd. The Cuckold Hems ! Little thinks he how he is counter-plotted ; 
hiſt where are you? 
"Daſh. Hem, Here. 
Lovd. Where ? 
Daſh. Hiſt Here, here; hiſt. | 
Lovd. Oh my Dear! art thou here? 'Let me prepare my Arms to em- 
brace: thee, and give. thee the ſweet cnjoyment of my Love! receive K 
then in this kind, hearty Salutation.— , [Whips Daſhwel- 
Daſh. Hold, hold, hold. | 
Lovd. I'll take down your Courage. 
Daſh. Hold, help, belp. 
Loyd. Make appointments in the dark !. E 
Jane. Wrong my Lady. | [_ She beats him behina 
\Dooa. They ſwinge him bravely. 


I | "Wiſe n 
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V Viſe That we cou'd but ſee now / 
Town, Yonder comesa Light. 


Enter Eugenia with 4 Light. 


Daſh. Oh! Murder ! Murder ! Murder, Oh! oh! oh! 
Loyd. D.d you think it cou'd be my intention ever io wrong ſo worthy 
a = ey as your Husband ? 

Daſb. Oh! hold, hold, y*are deceived — 
Loud. No, Lewd Woman, *tis you are deceived in | your expectation ; 
Now I will go to your Husband, and acquaint him what a Chaſte good Wife 

= are. 
. Here, here, bring the Candle ;- I fay you are deceived, — 
44 "Well Husband, have you met with him handſamely ?— 

Loud. Ha! Madam Eugenia ; who have I been handling then all this 
while ? 

Daſh. Oh Wife ! I have been laſh'd and beat here moſt unmercifully. 

Lovd. O Lord Sir! Isit you? 

_ Exg. How! have: you been beaten?-Sirrahy, I'll have you hang'd ; firſt 
tempt me, and then beat my Husband. 

Daſh. Nay, nay, Wife ——/'twas a miſtake. | 

Loud. Oh misforture ! have been injuring you Sir, all this while ? 

Daſh. Nay, Nay; Iam convinc'd it was well meant. 

Eng. 1 acquainted my Husband with your Intentions, and ſent bim in 
my place to be revengged' of you for-y6ur Inſolence. - 

IW:ſe. Mr. Da _ you have paid him off; ha, ha, ha; Ya: 

Doed. Indeed Neighbour you have cooFu his Courage for him.: 'Do not 
ycur Arms ake ? ha, ha, ha. '- 

Dafh. Well, well ; talk no more of i it, he did it but to try my Wife 
' for my ſake; he meant no hurt. 

Tows. I kind howthe Cards have been dealt. 

Wiſe, Hark you Neighbour Daſhwell, Now if your Zeatous Wife ſhould 
have put a Pious Cheat upon you ? » | 

Deed. 'Tis very ſuſpicious : What ſhould make him a Stranger fo z6h- 
{cus to try your Wife for you? 

Wiſe. T am affraid be has try'd her for you - Neighbour. 

Daſh. Well, well, cenſure as you pleafe-: But this misfortune is/a great 
fatisfaction to me; I heard your Story \One 'now-in the Garden; and I. 
would not yet change my V Vife for her thar'a'man leapt from her VVindow, 
nor for the Lady No, of whom that Gentleman: Dream d ſuch a fine Dream 
| there; hayha, ha, . 
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| Enter Aunt, Ramble, Watchmen. 


Aunt. Come friend,” bring him aloag. , 

Town. How ? Ramble here? | 

Arab. My unlucky Lover ! | 
_. /Fatch,. An't pleaſe you Mr. Alderman there was a cry of Thieves at 
your door, as-we were coming from the Stand to you , we met thisGentic- 
man here, running along im a very fufpitionsmanner. | 
: > V/Yoje. It was Mr. Alderman Doodle there that cry'd-out Thieves; but 
it wasa miſtake; you may letthe Gentlemango, a2 
'  Doed. But Idaretake it upon my corporal Oath this is the Gentleman 
that leapt down from-the Balcony» - Y 


Enter Engine and Pegg. 


Peg. Oh pray now ſhew him me quickly, pray now! 
Eng. Look you, they are all here. 
Peg. Oh Uncle Husband / 


VViſe, What come you for ? 
Peg. Indeeds Husband Uncle my Aunt told methis Gentleman was car- 


Tied away for a Thief, and that he had robb'd you, and mult be hang'd. 

VV:/e. And how then ? 

Peg. And ſo I come to tell you heſtole nothing that I ſaw. He did no- 
thing but teach me the Duty'of a Wife, did you vir ? 

Ramb. No, no, pretty one. - 

-FViſe. Go, go, . youare in a dream ſtill. 

Peg. Oh but it was no dream though! Nowl ſee the Gentleman, 1,am 

furehe taught me my Leſſon. 
Doed. 'Ha, ha, ha. There's Simplicity for you Brother. 
VViſe. Take her hence. 
Peg. Deeds Nuncic Hosband Thad not come here but for ſake o'the Gen. 
ticman. | 
 FViſe. Take her away or Tl break your bones. 

Amnnt. Ah woeis me! we ſhall he all hang'd, all hang'd. [ Exennt, 
Eug. Mr. Alderman,much good d'ye with your Foolith Innocent Wite. 
Arab. Pray Sir what think-you ? is ſhe ſo very Innocent ? 

Ramb. Faith Madam I think ſhe has good Natural Parts. 

Arab. But fora Woman to-kiſs and tell ; Oh la! | 

Daſh. Now Mr. Alderman you ſee the effefts of having a lilly Wife: 
Aud nowT hope at laſt you are convinced ? WC 

VViſe. No, no,ne're « whit, and ſo pray concern you your ſelf with yoo 
zcalous Wife there, who was above at her Devotrions.And when the Zealou 
- was over,ſent that Gentlenanthere to chaſtiſe you in the Garven tor your 
olly, 


. Daſh. Well, well, ha, ha, ha. | 
VF ife. 
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VTiſe. And you Brother Alderman, concern. your ſelf with your 70, 
Stratagem, and your xo, witty Wife —for ſhe has done Nothing. And 
youare Noa—Cuckold ; good night to you. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. EEE ,en 1 cow 

V'Vile.Hence-forth T'l] keep her under Lock: and Key, and n'er more 


trult a Wifes limpliicicity. [ Exit, 
Arab. Sir, I find you are the Charitable man that 'has..inſtruted the 
Tgnorant. | OTIS 


Town. Yes, yes, he-has taught her more Wit, of 

Daſh. Now Sir ; give me leave to make pzace with you for this friend of 
mine, and forgive him his Conyuring. 

Ramb. How! Valentine Loveday my Friend; were you the Conjurer 


then? How long have you been come from Hamborongh ? 


Daſh. How Valentine Loveday,and from Flamborough | 

Lovad. 1 am diſcovercd:; | 

Daſh. My Wives former Servant,nay then I fear thesc's ſomething more 
in, this bulineſs than I yet apprehend. 

Tewn. You have-made Miſchief, Ned. 

Daſh. Pray Sir how came you to uſe this trick to get: into-my Service ? 
I wondred at my Brother to ſend Letters. 

Lovd. How I'came by his Letters fl - acquaint you hereafter. Some 
Friends of mine at Hamboroygh, who went lately. from England told. me 
ſince ſhe was Married to you, ſhe had forfeited my govd Opinion, and loſt 
her virtuous inclinations — as they {uppoſed, diſguſted with her Marriage. 

The truth of this I reſolved to know, purpoling never to; Marry, nor 


_ Put truſt in woman-kind if ſhe was falſe ; But now -I am- aſſured of her 


Vertue, 1 will purſue my intentions of coming over, and. Marry with 
Ipced, G 

Arab. Hc has a quick invention. 

Eag. I am neither beholdcn to them for t1eir Opinion, nor you for your 
Bclict. 

Loyd. And now Sir I'hope you are ſatisfied, and give me your pardon 

Daſh. Ay | Yes, but not ſo well ſatisfied neither, oy 

Dood. Ay, ay, Mr. Daſhwel; you may well ſcratch your Head, for all 
your Wives Vertuc you'lkſce the fruits of her Zeal upon your fore-head erc 


WWNg, 
Daſh.” 1 would not yet change my Wives Vertue for your Wives Wit, 


Mr. Aldcrman. | | 

Dood. But Neighbour 1 think, Confideratis Conſtaerandis, the Witty 
Wiſe is yet the beſt of che Three: | 

Daſp. .To that I anſwer in your Wives own Dialect ; Mo. 

Dood. VVell, well, go in and noint your back Neighbour, you have 
b:en finely flaugh'd, ha, ha, ha.z Sir you arean excellent Flaugher, ha, ha, 
na. | 

Teyn. How our Cuckolds laugh at one another ? 


is 
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Ramb. Now I find how | loſt both my Miſtreſſes; £gen4 repulſed me for 
you, Loveday, and you Townly leap'd into that Lady's Saddle before me. — 
ut I am ſure of my pretty Fool when cre I cancomeather, 
Arab. Eugenia.l now ſpy.the. Hypacrite under the. Veil of Devotion, _I 
always had too good an opinion of your wit,to believe you were in Earneſt ; 
now we know one another better, let us mect to morrow ; Each confeſs 


the whole truth, apd la artily at.the folly ot, pur Yusbagds,, ,___ 
Eu wil miſe youſce ha ( othly martets went, 4 h -þ 
To wo — des em Nr On 
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EPILOGUE. | 


Ramble. 


} 


Ouze up ye arouzie Cuckolas of our Tile, 
We ſee your aking hearts through your ford ſmile. 
Haſte hence like Bees, nuto your City Hives, 
And drive away the Horgets from your Wives. 
Rouze, Ronze I ſay as ao the Nobler Deer ; 
In Parks, when they the noiſe of Hunters bear, 
Joyn in 4 herd for their defence, and there 
Erect their large Brow- Antlers in the Air, . 
A viſion like to that methinks ith Pit es Ge $57 
1ſee, and every Cuckold is a Cit, 
But what provok*d the Poet to this Fury, 
Perhaps he's piqu'd at by the Ignoramus Fury, | 
And therefore thus Arraigns the noble City, | 
No, There are many Honeſt Loyal Witty, | 
Azad be it ſpoke to their eternal Glory's, 
There's not (ue Cuckold amongſt all the Tory's, 
Tet Hill he'l rail, and all the world will blame us, | 
"Till Billa Vera conquers Ignoramus ; ih 
"Till you, the Bully*s of a Common-wealth, | 
Leave breaking Windows for a Loyal Health, 
No, xo, the Cloven Foreheads are the Whigs, who ſend 
Their Wives a Bulling to their Morehelds friend. 
The. Dottrine put into *em avs ſo tickle 
They'r pleas'd with nothing like a Conventicle. 


Mrs, Daſhwell, 7n me the effeits of zealous Wives you ſee, 
what ſay the London wiſeakers tome. 


Mr, Daſhwel. 


: 
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” . Mr. Daſhwell. You Fives of the left zealous Reformation y 
On Husbands Forehead to your Reputation, £ 
Do fix the Mark of their Preaeſtination, 

Your zeal's all counterfeit and nothing worth, 

Althoueb you have ſuch able Eolders-farth, 


Mrs. Doodle. What ſay you friends unto a Wife that's Witty ? 
Have you ſuch wives as I amin the City ? 


Ald, Doodle. Yes, yes by my troth , but the more*s the pity, 
They'l never be content with our dull ſport | 
So long as Tory's viſit *em from Conrt, 


% 


Ald, Wile'akers. Take warning too by me (dear City Friends) 
A wife like mine will make ye all amends, | 
A-pox upon't | mine was a Country Cheat ,, 


The ſillye#t of *em all find out that Feat, 


Mys, Wiſcakers. Yes, yes let him that does deſire a Fool 
To's Wife, make haſt and ſend her here to School, 
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